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THE Rev. John Wesley required the first 
preachers of J\iethodism, when they offered them-
selves to him, to write an account of their early 
life, the time and circumstances of their conver-
sion, and the manner in which they were led to 
preach the Gospel. Many of these accounts 
appeared in The Arminian Magazine, and were 
afterwards collected and published in six volumes 
under the title of "The Early Methodist 
Preachers." The present volume is an abridged 
form of those six books.* To all who value the 
history of the Methodist Church, the perusal of 
the lives in full will be an inspiring study. 
It is very improbable that the great revival of 
religion commenced by the W esleys and White-
field, would ever have taken root and resulted in 
such an organization as the present Methodist 
Church, had it not been for the appointment of 
the lay preachers. The leaders of the movement 
were men of scholarship, educated at the Univer-
sities, but the lay preachers were mostly drawn 
from the working-classes, and had no other quali-
* "Lives of Early Methodist Preachers, chiefly written by 
themselves." London Wesleyan Methodist Book Room. 
V 
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:fl.cation for their work than intense and burning 
zeal for the coming of God's Kingdom upon 
earth. Many of them, after their conversion, 
used every possible means of improving their 
defective education, - no easy task when we 
consider the state of the country at that time. 
Previous to the Reformation lay preachers were 
by no means uncommon. They were variously 
known as palmers, hedge preachers and preach-
ing friars. Francis, Dominic and Ignatius had 
each their following of lay preachers. 
A story is told of a certain man, who was 
preaching in the highway, being challenged by a 
Roman Catholic priest, who asked by what 
authority he stood there. The man held up his 
New Testament, saying, "Let him that heareth 
say, 'Come.' I have heard, and I say, 'Come."' 
The W esleys had gone through the country 
preaching to thousands, and as Christopher 
Hopper says, "This new thing made a huge noise, 
a short blaze, which soon disappeared and left us 
in consternation." While many listened, the few 
obeyed and bound themselves together in small 
companies for prayer. The early preachers would 
be the leaders of these gatherings. The people 
were eager to hear more of such teaching, and so 
the leaders would give a word of exhortation, 
which in time developed into the preaching 
service. 
John Wesley does not appear to have viewed 
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with equanimity the efforts of these lay preachers. 
The first of their number was Thomas Maxfield. 
In the absence of the W esleys, and with the 
approval of the society at the Foundery, this 
young man commenced to preach. The news 
brought ,Vesley post-haste back to London in 
order to put a stop to that which, to his orderly 
mind, was a great irregularity. His saintly 
mother, then three score years and ten, was liv-
ing at the Foundery. Her influence had always 
been great over her son, and she urged him to 
listen to the young man before pronouncing judg-
ment, saying, "Thomas Maxfield is as surely 
called of God to preach as you are." vV esley 
followed her advice, and at the close of the 
sermon, exclaimed, " It is the Lord, let Him do 
what seemeth Him good." 
Other preachers followed, and were known as 
lay preachers to distinguish them from those 
ordained in the Church of England. Some of 
these men stayed in their homes, working at 
their several trades and devoting all their spare 
time to the work of God. Others left all to 
follow Christ, as literally as did the Apostles. 
On being sent into the field they were each pro-
vided with his wardrobe, a horse, and a pair of 
saddle-bags, containing a Bible and a hymn 
book. They were never long in one place, 
travelling from town to town ; their instructions 
were to go to those places which needed them 
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most. The preachers often carried a spade with 
them to dig out a path during the snowy 
weather. 
At first, the lay evangelist never preached 
from the pulpit. Thomas Walsh was the first to 
break through this rule. He was one of the 
most consecrated of the early Methodists. Dr 
Southey says of him, "The life of Thomas Walsh 
might almost convince a Catholic that saints 
were to be found in other communions as well as 
in the Church of Rome." John Wesley says, " I 
do not remember ever to have known a man 
who, in so few years as he remained upon earth, 
was the instrument of converting so many 
sinners." 
These pioneers of Methodism endured every 
kind of hardship and persecution cheerfully. 
Varied as were their capabilities, their experi-
ences were similar, in that, in every case their 
conversion was most definite, and immediately 
they felt bound to reprove sin and exhort sinners 
to flee from the wrath to come. Methodism 
owes much to these old saints, whose memories 
ought to be kept green, and whose lives should 
be studied, that the fire and enthusiasm which 
animated them may not be lost to the Church for 
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JOHN NELSON 
I, JOHN NELSON, was born in the parish of 
Birstal, in Yorkshire, in October 1707, and was 
brought up a mason, as was my father before 
me. 
As a child I was horribly terrified with the 
thoughts of death and judgment. 
When I was about sixteen I heard a sermon 
which deprived me of rest in the night ; nor durst 
I sin as I had done before, for many days. 
When I was turned a little of sixteen my 
father was taken ill. Three days before he died, 
he said to my mother, "Trouble not thyself for 
me ; for I know that my peace is made with God, 
and He will provide for thee and the children." 
I was greatly surprised, wondering how he 
could know his peace was made with God. 
[Mr Nelson married when about twenty, and 
determined to alter his course of life ; he there-
fore left his home and companions to seek work 
elsewhere. J 
I found work at Newark-on-Trent and stayed 
A 
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about a month. Then I went to London. There 
my concern for salvation increased. I stayed 
better than half a year. When I came home, 
I fell into my former course. I said to my 
wife, "I cannot live here." I set off for London 
again, whither my wife followed me. 
[ After some years, in consequence of Mrs 
Nelson's health, they once more returned to the 
country, but Mr Nelson could not rest there, and 
again returned to London. J 
I went to Dissenters of divers denominations, 
to Roman Catholics and to Quakers. In the 
spring Mr Whitefield came into Moorfields and 
I went to hear him. His preaching was pleasant 
to me, and I loved the man, but I did not 
understand him. 
In all this time I did not open my mind to 
any person; but I was like a wandering bird 
cast out of the nest, till l\1:r John Wesley came 
to preach his first sermon at Moorfields. Oh, 
that was a blessed morning to my soul ! As 
soon as he got upon the stand, he stroked back 
his hair, and turned his face towards where I 
stood, and, I thought, fixed his eyes upon me. 
His countenance struck such an awful dread 
upon me, before I heard him speak, I thought 
his who]e uiscourse was aimed at me. When he 
had done, I said, '' This man can tell the secrets 
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of my heart; he hath not left me there; for he 
hath showed the remedy, even the blood of 
Jesus." Then was my soul filled with consola-
tion. It was a little after Midsummer that I 
heard him; it was three weeks after Michaelmas 
before I found the true peace of God. 
The dragon stood ready to devour my new-
born soul. My master's chief foreman came to 
me, saying, "John Nelson, you must look after 
such and such men to-morrow; there is a piece of 
work to be done with all speed, for the Lords 
of the Exchequer will be here on a particular 
day, by which time it must be completed. 11 
"Sir," I replied, "you have forgotten yourself: 
to-morrow is the Sabbath." He said he knew 
that as well as I; but the King's business re-
quired haste, and it was common to work on the 
Sunday for His Majesty when anything was 
upon the finish. I told him I would not work 
upon the Sabbath for any man in England, 
except it was to quench fire, or something that 
required the same immediate help. He said, 
"Religion has made you a rebel against the 
King." I answered, " No, sir ; it has made me a 
better subject than ever I was." Then he said, if 
I would not obey him, I should lose my business. 
I replied, "I cannot help it; though it may be 
ten pounds out of my way to be turned out of 
work at this time of year, I will not wilfully 
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offend God, for I would much rather want bread ; 
nay, I would rather see my wife and children 
beg their bread bare-footed to heaven than ride 
in a coach to hell." 
At night, when I went to receive my wages, 
he asked me if I were still obstinate. I answered, 
"I am determined not to break the Sabbath; 
for I would run the hazard of wanting bread 
here before I would run the hazard of wanting 
water hereafter." He said, "Wesley has made 
a fool of thee, and thou wilt beggar thy family." 
I had a glorious Sabbath the next day. 
I went on Monday morning to the Exchequer, 
to take care of my tools, not expecting to work 
there any more; but he that was so wroth with 
me on the Saturday now gave me good words, 
and bade me set the men to work. 
I had never spoken to Mr Wesley in my life, 
nor conversed with an experienced man about 
religion ; I longed to find one to talk with, but I 
could find none. I opened the Bible on these 
words, "If any man lack wisdom, let him ask 
of God." 
All that hard winter I still fasted from 
Thursday night till Saturday morning, and 
gave away the meat that I should have eaten to 
the poor, spending my time 1n praying and 
reading the Scriptures. 
A few weeks after, I was at St Paul's, where 
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J·ohn Wesley also was; and I contrived to walk 
with him after sacrament, for I had often 
wished I could speak with him ; it was a 
blessed conference to me. When we parted, he 
took hold of my hand, and, looking me full in 
the face, bade me take care I did not quench 
the Spirit. 
About ten days before Christmas, it was im-
pressed on my mind, " I must go into Yorkshire 
directly." But I said to myself, "If I do, it 
will be ten pounds out of my way." I thought, 
to stay for the sake of money would be wrong, 
when I believed it was the will of God I should 
go. I had no more thought then of preaching 
than I had of eating fire. After this, my wife 
began to be concerned about the salvation of her 
soul. I went afterwards to a meeting of Mr 
Ingham's, where one read in an old book for 
nearly an hour, then sung a hymn and read a 
form of prayer. I told them they would never 
convert sinners, and began to relate some of my 
experience. In a little time all I said was noised 
abroad; and people of all denominations came 
to dispute with me. I found it always in my 
mind not to let any depart till we had prayed 
together. The first that was brought to ex-
perience the redeeming love of Christ was my 
own brother; and in a few weeks six of my 
neighbours. My wife also was thoroughly 
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convinced that she must experience the same 
work of grace, or perish. She said, " My 
dear, the Lord has healed me both in body 
and soul! I will get up and praise His holy 
name." 
I still went on at my own house every night, 
and in about three weeks my eight were in-
creased to seventeen. Samuel Mitchell urged 
me to speak and not to spare. Yet I found 
great backwardness. Many a time I have said, 
" Except some one be converted this time, I will 
take it for granted that I may leave off speaking." 
But some were converted as sure as I asked the 
token. 
[Mr Nelson was urged by some to leave off 
exhorting : his reply was as follows : 
" If you can persuade the devil to be still for 
a month; but if he goes about like a roaring 
lion seeking whom he may devour, and God hath 
put a sword into my hand, I am determined to 
attack him, wheresoever I meet him ; and 
wheresoever I meet sin, I meet Satan."] 
Some time after I was desired to go and 
preach at Leeds. We humbled ourselves, in 
fasting and prayer, before God, on the Friday, 
and on Sunday night I went to Leeds, several of 
the brethren accompanying me. As we were 
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going over the bridge we met two men, who said 
to me, " If you attempt to preach in Leeds, you 
need not expect to come out again alive, for 
there is a company of men that swear they will 
kill you." I answered, "They must ask my 
Father's leave; for if He has any more work for 
me to do, all the men in the town cannot kill 
me till I have done it." 
[ A preacher sent for Mr Nelson, telling him 
he once had a great opinion of Mr Wesley 
till he read his pamphlet, '' The Character of 
a Methodist."] 
I asked, "Sir, what do you find wrong 
there " He replied, '' There is too much 
perfection in it for me." I answered, "Then 
you think a less degree of holiness will fit 
you for heaven than what is mentioned there. 
Pray, what are the words you stumble at ? " 
On his telling me, I said, " They are the words 
of St John." But he said, " We know by 
experience there is no such thing to be attained 
in this life." I replied, '' If your experience does 
not answer to what St Paul and St John 
speak, I shall not regard it." 
[Mr Nelson continued preaching. He met 
with persecution at Manchester Cross, where 
he was struck by a stone, which cut his head, 
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but he went on preaching with the blood 
running down his face. J 
I went into the Peak to preach at Monyash, 
when a clergyman, with a great company of 
men that worked in the lead mines, all being 
in liquor, came in just as I began to give out 
the hymn. As soon as we began to sing, he 
began to halloo and shout, as if he were 
hunting with a pack of hounds, and so con-
tinued all the time we sang. ,vhen I began 
to pray, he attempted to overturn the chair, 
but he could not. When I began to preach, he 
called on his companions to pull me down; but 
they replied, '' No, sir ; the man says nothing 
but the truth. Pray, hold your peace, and 
let us hear what he has to say." He then 
came to me himself, took me by the collar 
of my shirt, and pulled me down ; then he 
tore down my coat-cuffs, and took me by the 
collar and shook me. I said, "Sir, you and I 
must shortly appear at the bar of God, to give 
an account of this night's work." He replied, 
"What! must you and I appear before God's 
bar together ? " I said, '' As sure as we look 
one another in the face now." He let go my 
throat, took my Bible out of my hand, and 
turning it over and over, said, "It is a right 
Bible ; and if you preach by the Spirit of God, 
let me hear you preach from this text, ' Wisdom 
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strengtheneth the wise more than ten mighty 
men in a city.' " I got up, and began to preach 
from this text; and when anyone offered to make 
a noise, the miners said, '' Hold your peace, or 
we will make you ; and let us hear what he will 
make of the parson's text." As I went on, the 
parson said, "That is right, that is true." After 
a while he looked round, and saw many in 
tears ; then he looked at me, and went away, 
leaving me to finish my discourse in peace. 
All the rest of the circuit I had peaceable 
meetings ; and the Lord still kept adding to 
the number of His children. 
After a time, I went into Lincolnshire again; 
and the congregation was so large at Grimsby 
that I was obliged to stand upon a table at 
Brother Blow's back door for several days 
together. 
On my return to Epworth, I was desired to 
go by Hainton. There was a company of men 
at the bowling green who had made themselves 
almost drunk, on purpose to kill me. They 
came, many of them with sticks about two 
feet long and as thick as a man's wrist ; but 
I reproved them, and they had no power to 
meddle with me. 
As I went into the house, one hit me with 
an egg on my head, and the people crowded 
so fast into the house that I could scarcely 
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turn mysel£ At last I got to sit upon a 
dresser, and spoke to them for an hour. 
After I had laboured in Yorkshire a while 
longer, Mr John vVesley sent for me to London. 
But, by this time, I had almost worn out my 
clothes, and I did not know where the next 
should come from : my wife said I was not fit 
to go anywhere as I was. I answered, " I have 
worn them out in the Lord's work, and He will 
not let me want long." Two days after, a 
tradesman in our parish, who did not belong 
to our society, came to my house and brought 
me a piece of blue cloth for a coat, and a piece 
of black cloth for a waistcoat and breeches. 
I started for London on foot, and stayed 
there a few days. Then Mr Richards and I 
set out for Oxford. We met three young 
gentlemen in their gowns in the street; but I 
think I never heard a sailor or soldier swear worse 
than they did. 
[Mr Nelson next visited Cirencester, Bristol, 
aud Bath. He then went on in company 
with Mr Wesley and Mr Downs to Corn wall. 
Mr Downs and Mr Nelson had one horse, so 
they rode by turns. They reached Bodmin, 
and from thence they travelled to Gwennap 
and St Ives, where Mr Nelson worked at his 
own business.] 
When I had been out a week, I returned to 
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St Ives. All that time Mr Wesley and I lay 
on the floor; he had my great-coat for his 
pillow, and I had Burkitt's "Notes on the New 
Testament" for mine. After being here near 
three weeks, one morning, about three o'clock, 
Mr Wesley turned over, and finding me awake, 
clapped me on the side, saying, "Brother Nelson, 
let us be of good cheer: I have one whole side 
yet, for the skin is off but on one side." We 
usually preached on the commons, and it was 
but seldom anyone asked us to eat and drink. 
One day on St Hilary Downs, after preaching, 
Mr Wesley stopped his horse to pick black-
berries, saying, " Brother Nelson, we ought to be 
thankful that there are plenty of blackberries, 
for this is the best country I ever saw for getting 
a stomach, but the worst I ever saw for getting 
food." 
When I left Captain Hitchin's, I was be-
nighted on the twelve mile common, and was 
wet to the skin. I came to the house where 
I had called in going down. The woman knew 
my voice, and said, " The Lord bless you t 
Come in ! " They pulled off my wet clothes, 
and put me on dry ones, and got me some-
thing warm for supper. The next morning, 
the man alarmed that and another village; by 
seven o'clock, I had about three hundred to 
preach to. 
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I afterwards went to Thorngrove, near 
Middlesex. One gentlewoman was convinced 
that night, who four years after sent my wife 
four guineas, which came in good time; for she 
had borrowed four guineas of a neighbour to 
buy a cow, and the time for payment had come, 
and she had not money to pay. 
[When Mr Nelson returned to his home he 
found his wife had been cruelly treated by a 
mob of women who beat her on the body. 
This treatment she had cause to remember to 
her life's end. J 
At Grimsby, a minister (a church clergyman) 
got. a man to beat the town drum, and gathered 
all the rabble, giving them liquor. They broke 
the windows of the house, pulled up the paving 
stones, and broke the household goods to pieces. 
The parson said to the drummer, " I will reward 
you for your pains; but be sure to come at five 
in the morning, for the villain will be preach-
ing again then.'' So the drummer did. When 
he had beat for near three-quarters of an hour, 
and saw it did not disturb me, he laid down his 
drum, and stood to hear for himself; and the 
tears presently began to run down his cheeks. 
He said, "I will never beat a drum to disturb 
yonder people any more.'' 
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The next day at Hainton, a grave gentleman 
came to me, and said, '' Your doctrine is sound, 
but it would far better become a church." I 
answered, "Sir, if a man were hungry in the 
midst of a desert, and wholesome food were 
brought him, he would not refuse to eat because 
he was not in the dining- room." 
I was at prayer with a poor man and exhort-
ing him not to rest till he was sure that the 
Lord Jesus had loved him, and washed him from 
his sins in His own blood. At which words a 
Dissenter spoke out, saying, "I hate to hear 
people talk of being assured of any such thing, 
or of perfection in this world." I answered, 
'' Is the Lord of Life able to do what he came 
from Heaven to do ? " He said, '' What js 
that ? " I answered, " To destroy the works of 
the devil, to make an end of sin, and to bring in 
an everlasting righteousness." He said, "Shall 
you make me believe that any man can live 
without committing sin?" I answered, "I 
cannot tell whether I can make you believe or 
not ; but this I can tell you, by the authority 
of God's word, that if you are not saved from 
your sins here, you must be damned." "Well," 
he said, "I care not what you say; for no man 
can live without committing sin one day." I 
replied, " By your talk, it is as necessary for 
man to commit sin as to eat, for you say he 
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cannot live without it. Now, doth it keep his 
body or soul alive? Or do you believe that all 
mankind are to live in sin, and die without 
perfecting holiness in the fear of the Lord, and 
so be damned without hope or help?" He 
answered, "No, God forbid!" Then I said, 
" You must believe there is a purgatory, to 
cleanse the soul in after death. Sir, you and 
the devil speak one language ; for he said to our 
Mother Eve, 'Did God say in the day ye eat 
thereof ye shall die? Ye shall not die!' God 
saith, ' The soul that sinneth it shall die ; ' but 
you say, 'The souls of all must continue in sin, 
and yet they shall not die ! ' " He said, '' You 
shock me; if things be as you say, what will 
become of the greatest part of mankind?" I 
replied, '' Our Lord's word is, 'What is that to 
thee? Follow thou Me.'" He said, "I can-
not but acknowledge you have the Scripture on 
your side ; but if you are right, we are sadly 
" wrong. 
I still kept hewing stone in the daytime 
and preaching every night. Soon after, as 1 
was at my work at another place, three 
gentlemen came to me, and one of them began 
to speak strongly against perfection. I gave 
him no answer. Then another began to talk 
about building, and said, "Hewing of stone 
is a fine art." I replied, '' Sir, it was a fine 
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art once, when there were eighty thousand men 
together, so skilled in the art that the stones 
were perfectly fitted for the places they were 
to have in the temple before they were 
brought off the mountain ; so that when they 
came to Jerusalem there was not one stroke 
to strike at them, nor the sound of a tool 
heard in the building. Sir, you will allow 
those men to be workmen that needed not 
to be ashamed ; for their work was perfect 
before it came to Jerusalem." The gentle-
man said, " You are right, you are right. I 
will never speak against holiness being per-
fected in this world again: for certainly that 
house of God, at Jerusalem, was a type of 
the house eternal in the heavens ; and every 
stone of that must be fitted perfectly for its 
place in this world, or it must not be admitted 
into the new Jerusalem." 
I went to Adwalton, and expounded, at 
John Booth's, to a well-behaved congregatjon. 
When I had done, the constable's deputy 
pressed me for a soldier. When we got to 
Bradford the captain said, '' Take this man 
and put him into the dungeon." I see my 
Lord's word is fulfilled, "The servant is not 
above his Master." When I came into the 
dungeon, that stunk worse than a hog stye, 
my soul was so filled with the love of God 
that it was a paradise to me. About ten, 
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several of the people came to the dungeon 
door, and brought me some candles and put 
me some meat and water. We sang hymns 
almost all night, they without, and I within. 
About five in the morning they took me 
out, and we were guarded to Leeds, and stood 
in the street till ten. Hundreds flocked 
to see me. Some said, " It is a shame to send 
a man for a soldier for speaking the truth : 
for many of our neighbours that follow the 
Methodists, and were as wicked before as 
any people in the town, are now like new 
creatures." Others cried, "I wish they were 
all hanged out of the way, for they make 
people go mad; and we cannot get drunk or 
swear but every fool must correct us." Several 
would have given bail for me, if they would 
let me out, but I was told one hundred pounds 
were refused. I am too notorious a criminal 
to be allowed such favours. Christianity is 
a crime which the world can never forgive. 
At five on Monday morning I was let out of 
jail, and we marched to York directly. We 
reached York by three, and were brought before 
several of the officers. When I was before these 
officers, and heard such language, I thought hell 
could not be much worse. I asked them, "Do 
you believe that there is a God, and that He is 
a God of truth 1" They said, "We do." I 
answered, " I cannot think that any man of 
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common understanding, who believes that God 
is true, dares take His name in vain; much 
less do you believe that God can hear you when 
you pray to Him to damn your souls. Do you 
know that you must one day appear before that 
God, ,vho will not hold him guiltless that taketh 
His name in vain ? " They replied, " You must 
not preach here ; for you are delivered to us for 
a soldier: and must not talk to us who are 
officers." I answered, "There is but one 
way to prevent me." They asked, "What is 
that?" I replied, "To swear no more in my 
hearing." 
Shortly after, a court-martial was held, and I 
was guarded to it by a file of musketeers. 
When I came before the court, they asked, 
",vhat is this man's crime 1" The answer was, 
" This is the Methodist preacher, and he refuses 
to take money." Then they turned to me and 
said, "Sir, you need not find fault with us, for 
we must obey our orders, which are to make you 
act as a soldier, for you are delivered to us; 
and if you have not justice done you, we cannot 
help it." My answer was, "I shall not fight; 
for I cannot bow my knee before the Lord to 
pray for a man, and then get up and kill him 
when I have done." 
Next day I was ordered to the field, that 
others might teach me the warlike exercise. 
B 
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But if I was bound, the word of God was not 
bound, for if any blasphemed, I reproved them, 
whether rich or poor, and God gave me words, 
such as they could not resist. 
On Sunday I, with two or three more, went 
out into the fields. In a few minutes we had 
near a hundred to keep us company. People 
flocked to us, and God gave me to speak plainly 
to their hearts. 
As we came back, one of our company said, 
"I wonder the devil cannot perceive that this 
striving to suppress the Gospel is like striving 
to quench the fire by casting oil upon it." 
I had some every day to dispute with me, and 
every night to converse with me. On Saturday 
several desired me to preach on Sunday morning. 
I told them I should take a walk out to the 
moor at half an hour after seven. I preached to 
about three hundred well-behaved people. 
On Monday I heard that some clergymen were 
with the officers ; and at night one of the officers 
sent for me, and said, '1 "\Vhat, you cannot leave 
off preaching yet, but we must be blamed about 
you! But if ever you preach publicly again, 
you shall be whipped.'' With many threats, 
he bade me go, but I made no promise to obey 
him. 
I had promised to go to Acomb. The next 
evening, accordingly, I went and preached to 
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almost all the inhabitants in a field. Somebody 
had told the Ensign that I had been preaching, 
so he sent for me, and said, " Have you been 
preaching this morning ? " I told him I had ; on 
which he swore he would have no preaching nor 
praying in the regiment. '' Then," said I, "you 
ought to have no swearing or cursing neither; 
for surely I have as much right to pray and 
preach as you have to curse and swear." He 
swore again that I should be whipped for what I 
had done. I answered, " Let God look to that : 
the cause is His. But if you do not leave off 
your cursing and swearing, it will be worse with 
you than with me." Then he said, "Corporal, 
put this fellow into prison directly." 
For two nights and three days I was kept 
therein. On Tuesday I was fetched out, and 
brought before the Major; he called out, "John 
Nelson, what were you put into prison 
C i" 1or. 
"For warning people to flee from the wrath 
to come," I answered ; " and, if this be a crime, 
I shall commit it again, unless you cut my 
tongue out, for it is better to die than dis-
obey God." 
" Well, but if that be all," he replied, " it is 
no crime; for when you have done your duty, 
I do not care if you preach every night in a 
house, or any private place out of the town. 
But I would not have you make any mobs.ii 
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Afterwards I met Mr Wesley at Durham. 
Mr Wesley said, '' Brother Nelson, lose no 
time ; speak and spare not ; for God hath 
work for you to do in every place where your 
lot is cast; and when you have fulfilled His 
good pleasure, He will break your bonds 1n 
sunder, and we shall rejoice together." 
On Friday, 27th July, John Graham, of 
Sunderland, came to me with an open letter 
in his hand, and said, " Come, my friend, I 
have good news for thee: God hath heard the 
prayers of His people on thy behalf, and sent 
thee deliverance. Here, read this letter, which 
the Major hath sent to the Captain on thy 
account." It was on this wise: 
"I have received an order from the Earl of 
Stair to discharge John Nelson, who was pressed 
from Bristol, in the West Riding of Yorkshire ; 
therefore take the arms and clothing from him, 
which he has received, and let me know if he 
has had any pay since he came, and send him to 
me with a furlough." 
I had a furlough given me, and set out in 
the afternoon for Newcastle, and got there 
by seven. All the society gave God thanks 
on my behalf as soon as they saw me, for 
they had knowledge of my deliverance before 
I had. Next morning I went to the Major's 
quarters about nine. When I had waited about 
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an hour, I was ordered to come at half an hour 
past eleven. I did so, and waited another 
hour. One of the Captains called to me and 
said, "The Major is gone to dine with the 
Mayor of the town; you will hardly see him 
to-night, but you will be sure to find him to-
morrow morning." I told him that would not 
do for me, for my business was not to be done 
on the Sabbath. 
Near six in the evening I saw the Major 
going along the street, and followed him to 
his lodgings. He said, " I have an order from 
Lord Stair to discharge you." He sent for the 
Adjutant, and ordered him to bring two printed 
discharges with him. When he had filled it in, 
he said, "I wish all the men in our regiment 
would behave as well as Mr Nelson has ; it 
would be better for them and us too." 
Our Lieutenant said, "Indeed he has done 
much good since he came among us, for we 
have not had one-third of the cursing and 
swearing in the regiment which we had before 
he came ; and he has given me several private 
exhortations, and some books; and I thank him 
for them, and for his advice, for they are good." 
Then the Major said, "I wish I had a regi-
ment of such men as he is in all respects, save 
that one-his refusing to fight. I would not 
care what enemy I had to meet, or where my 
lot was cast." 
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On the 28th day of July I was set at liberty 
to go wheresoever I thought was most for God's 
glory. Soon after, Mr Wesley sent for me to 
London, and I found my soul blessed in speaking 
to the people. 
I was afterwards ordered to Bristol. In my 
way I called at Nottingham, and, as I was 
preaching, a mob came into the house, and 
made a noise, as if they had been in a cock-
pit. When they were silent, I began to speak, 
and one of them came behind me and filled mv 
mouth with dirt out of the kennel. I never 
felt myself so near being choked in my life; 
but when I had gotten the dirt out I spoke 
again. The ringleader of them turned about 
and said, " Let him alone, for he is right, 
and we are wrong." He guarded me to my 
lodgings, and bore many blows for me ; he 
desired me to pray for him, that he might not 
rest till he had found peace with God. 
A little before I left Bristol, I received a 
letter from Mr Charles Wesley, containing only 
the following words:-" My brother, you.must 
watch and pray, labour and suffer. My spirit 
is with you. You will shortly be wanted in 
Yorkshire. Farewell." 
When I got to Nottingham I preached to a 
peaceable congregation. About half an hour 
after I had done, as I and four or five more were 
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sitting by the fire, the constable, with a mob at 
his heels, came rushing into the house. He 
hauled me away. When he had got almost to 
the Mayor's house, a gentlemanlike man said, 
"Constable, where are you going with him?" 
He said, "To the Mayor." He replied, "Pray, 
don't; for the Mayor is their friend, and says he 
will put anyone that disturbs them into the 
house of correction ; therefore, carry him before 
Alderman H., and he will do for him.'' 
By the time we got to the Alderman's house, 
there were several hundreds gathered together; 
and when we came there, he said, '' I wonder 
you can't stay in your own places: you might 
be convinced by this time that the mob of 
Nottingham will never let you preach quietly 
in this town." I replied, " I beg pardon, sir ; 
I did not know before now that this town was 
governed by a mob, for most such towns are 
governed by magistrates." 
Soon after, I met with a Roman Catholic, 
who began to condemn all sects and parties, 
saying, they must all perish that die out of 
the pale of the Church ; that there is but one 
Church, and that is the Church of Rome. 
I replied, "Whatever the Church of Rome is, 
you do not belong to Christ's Church yet, for 
you curse and swear and get drunk, and break 
the Sabbath, and while you continue to do so, 
you belong to the Synagogue of Satan." 
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I and two more were walking in a little field 
by the house, when there came two big men, 
one of whom swore, "Here he is; I will kill him, 
if there were not another man alive." 
I told him that he had not any reason to kill 
me, for I had done him no wrong, nor any one 
in that town. Then he pulled off his hat and 
wig, and came at me as fiercely as he could, but 
I stepped aside, and he pitched on his head. 
When he got up he ran at me again, and caught 
hold on the collar of my shirt, which rent in 
pieces, and he fell down at my feet again. 
Then he got up and came to me a third time, 
and, as I made no resistance, he threw me down 
and leaped upon me, till he had beaten the 
breath out of me. 
He then went to the gentlemen that hired 
him and the other man to kill me, and said, 
"Gentlemen, I have killed the preacher; be lies 
dead in the croft." Then he took one of our 
friends, and threw him against the corner of a 
wall, and broke two of his ribs. 
The parson's brother said, '' Well, we will see 
for ourselves; we will not take your word." 
Upon which, he and about twenty more came 
to me, but my breath was come again, and I 
was turned on my face, and lay bleeding on the 
ground. The parson's brother cursed me, and 
said, "According to your preaching, you would 
prove our ministers to be blind guides and false 
JOHN NELSON 25 
prophets ; but we will kill you as fast as you 
come." One said, " If Wesley come on Tuesday, 
he shall not live another dJ1y in this world." 
When I got into the street, they set up a 
huzzah, and a person caught hold on my right 
hand and gave me a hasty pluck; at the same 
time, another struck me on the left side of my 
head, and knocked me down. As I got up, they 
knocked me down eight times; and when I lay 
on the ground, not being able to get up, they 
took me by the hair of my head and dragged 
me upon the stones for nearly twenty yards, 
some kicking me on my thighs and sides 
with their feet as the others dragged me along; 
and six of them got on my body and thighs, 
to tread the Holy Spirit out of me, as they 
said. 
Then they let me alone a little while, and said 
one to another, " We cannot kill him." One 
said, "I have heard that a cat has nine lives, 
but I think he has nine score." Another said, 
" If he has, he shall die this day." A third 
said, " Where is his horse ? for he shall quit 
the town immediately." And they said to me, 
'' Order your horse to be brought to you, for 
you shall go before we leave you." I said, "No, 
I will not, for you intend to kill me in private, 
that you may escape justice. But if you do 
murder me, it shall be in public; and it may 
be that the gallows may bring you to repent-
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ance, and your souls may be saved from the 
wrath to come.'' 
Then one of them swore if I would not go he 
would put me into the draw-well; and they 
lifted up the lid of the well, and dragged me 
towards it, but a woman stood by the well, and 
pushed several of them down, so that they could 
not get me to it. 
Then two gentlewomen, who came out of 
the city, called the gentlemen by their names 
that were striving to put me in ; they then all 
let me go, and, turning, looked as men con-
founded. In the meantime, some friends got me 
up, and helped me into the house. 
I was not so sore as I expected, for next day I 
set out to meet Mr Wesley, and was enabled to 
ride forty miles that day. When I had told Mr 
Wesley of the treatment I had met with, he 
blessed God for my deliverance. Thus far I 
can say, "The Lord is my Helper.'' 
This is a plain narrative of the dealings of 
God and man with me from my youth to the 
forty-second year of my natural life. 
,JOHN NELSON. 
[From 17 50 to 1770 Mr Nelson was stationed 
at London, Bristol, Birstal, Leeds, Derbyshire, 
Y arm and York, and once he visited Ireland. 
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Before any circuits were formed he went 
through the counties of England, travelling on 
foot, labouring with his own hands, with no 
other prospect than to make known the way 
of life to thousands who were dead in trespasses 
and sins. 
He ended his labours on 18th July, 177 4, in 
the sixty-seventh year of his age. J 
CHRISTOPHER HOPPER 
I w AS born at Low Coalburne, in the parish of 
Ryton, in the county of Durham, on the 25th of 
December, 1722. 
I was very proud, and prone to anger, also 
of a cruel disposition. I took a diabolical 
pleasure in hanging dogs, worrying cats, killing 
birds and insects, mangling and cutting them to 
pieces. 
When I was between fifteen and sixteen years 
of age I began to think of some employment. 
My brother kept wagon horses. I thought I 
could manage a wagon very well. During this 
period of my life I was given up to folly. 
I was frequently in great and imminent 
danger. One evening in particular, two of my 
companions and I were riding in a wagon very 
jovially, and, as we were passing over a high 
battery, the horse started suddenly to one side 
and snatched the wagon from the planks; imme-
diately it overset, and turned over and over to 
the bottom of the hill. The trembling spectators 
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who beheld the awful event concluded with 
shrieks and cries, '' They are all killed." But to 
our unspeakable astonishment we were very 
little hurt. After I had recovered my reason, and 
found I was alive and out of hell, my stubborn 
heart yielded to my Almighty Deliverer. I 
feared His great name, wept for joy, and was 
overwhelmed with grief for my folly. This 
deliverance wrought a deep conviction in my 
heart; I only wanted a spiritual guide to show 
me the way. 
In May, 17 4 2, we heard a strange report of 
one Wesley, a Church clergyman, that had been 
at Newcastle-on-Tyne, and had preached in 
Sandgate to many thousands. This new thing 
made a huge noise. The populace entertained 
various conjectures about him, but few, if any, 
could tell the motive on which he came, or the 
end he had in view. He made a short blaze, 
soon di-sappeared, and left us in a great conster-
nation. Some time after, his brother Charles 
came, and preached at Tanfield Cross. I ran 
with the multitude to hear this strange preacher. 
When I saw a man in a clergyman's habit, 
preaching at a public cross to a large auditory, 
some gaping, some laughing, and some weeping, 
I wondered what this could mean. 
The spring following, 17 43, John Brown, a 
plain farmer, came to the Low Spenn, and invited 
Mr Wesley to his house. I then heard occasion-
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ally those preachers; but I still found much 
fault with this strange method of proceeding. I 
said, " I will read my Bible, say my prayers, go 
to my own parish church, reform my life, and be 
good and pious, without the scandal of the cross." 
I hobbled on in this lame, ignorant manner, till 
at last I became deeply serious. 
The Sabbath day following, Mr Reeves preached 
at Low Spenn. The word came to my heart 
with energy. I said, "I do believe in the only 
true God, and in Jesus Christ whom He hath 
sent." I then went on my way rejoicing, a 
wonder to my father's family, to all that knew 
me and to myself. My heart, my tongue, my 
hands, were now, in my little way, employed for 
my loving God. I was no longer of the world, 
therefore the world began immediately to hate me. 
Some said, "Christopher Hopper is converted;" 
others, "He hath received the Holy Ghost;" 
others that, "He is mad, keep far from him.'' 
All agreed I had renounced my baptism, left the 
Church, and was in a dangerous situation. 
Soon after, Mr Wesley came to Low Spenn, 
formed a little society, and made me a leader. I 
was but a novice, a young raw disciple, unskilled 
in the word of righteousness. I found unspeak-
able pleasure in doing and suffering the will of 
God. I laboured diligently with my hands, and 
had enough for myself and a little to spare for 
others. 
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Many of my old companions were awakened, 
also my poor old mother, one of my sisters and 
one of my brothers, who had been a champion in 
the devil's cause, but has been an ornament to 
religion from that time to this day. The fire 
now kindled and the flame spread. 
I met with great persecution, many dis-
couragements, and much opposition in every 
place. Men of all ranks used their power and 
influence to stop this blessed work of God. 
They spoke all manner of evil against the work, 
and the instruments employed therein. They 
dispensed with two or three awakened clergymen 
tolerably well: these were regularly ordained 
men of learning, gentlemen, and divines; but 
to see a ploughman, or an honest mechanic, 
stand up to preach the Gospel-it was insufferable. 
Laymen and ecclesiastics joined heart and hand 
to suppress these pestilent fellows ; not with acts 
of kindness, Scripture or reason, but invectives 
and lies, dirt, rotten eggs, brickbats, stones and 
cudgels. 
Several of my fellow-sufferers had shared 
honest John Nelson's fate already, and I ex-
pected to be the next. They had their eyes on 
me. Once in particular, as I was preaching at 
Wickham to a quiet attentive congregation, the 
constable came with his attendants to apprehend 
me; they guarded the door and stood with fierce 
impatience to seize me. When I had concluded, 
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I stepped down, went through the midst of 
them, was conveyed through a window, and 
went quietly home, leaving the peace-officer and 
his gentlemen to end the dispute with loud 
words, hard blows, and bloody faces. 
When I first set out to do all the good I could 
without fee or reward, I did not foresee this 
violent storm. I began now to consider what 
latitude I was in, and whether it would not be 
a point of wisdom to tack about and steer for 
some quiet harbour. There had been many 
things said and written against this "new way," 
especially against those illiterate preachers who 
so exceedingly disturbed the world. I found 
some doubts concerning my call to the work, 
and almost wished they might be well grounded, 
that I might with a good conscience desist from 
preaching. 
I did not want ease, wealth, or honour, but to 
know, do and suffer the will of my Lord and 
Master. If God had called me to publish the 
Gospel, I must bear a public testimony and 
leave the result to Him. I then enquired with 
prayer and fasting what reason I had to believe 
I had been called to preach. Having considered 
these things, I concluded my call to preach was 
consistent with Scripture, reason and experience. 
I had preached the Gospel to sinners dead in sin, 
and they had been awakened and converted to 
God. 
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I was filled with joy. I said, " I have now the 
countenance of my God; the hands of His dear 
Son, the Bishop of my soul, laid upon me ; the 
approbation of three presbyters sent by Him; 
the prayers of His dear people; the testimony of 
a good conscience, and the pleasure of seeing 
Sion prosper." My drooping spirit now revived. 
The fear of men and devils departed from me, 
and I set out with double courage. Then the 
word of the Lord came unto me, saying, "Cry 
aloud, and spare not; lift up thy voice like a 
trumpet." 
In the year 17 44 I taught a school at Barlow 
in the parish of Ryton. My time was employed 
six days in teaching the children under my care 
the branches of learning I professed, and the 
first principles of Christianity. I spent every 
Sabbath, and all my vacant hours, in preaching, 
praying, visiting the sick. Sinners were con-
verted and believers multiplied. 
But Satan did not like this work : therefore 
he stirred up the rector of Ryton and his curate, 
with those under their influence, to prevent me. 
They gave me first hard words, and then hard 
blows. 
In a little time I was summoned to appear in 
the Spiritual Court of Durham. I was impeached 
for teaching a school without a license, but God 
raised me up friends who stood by me, and 
defended my cause against all my adversaries. 
C 
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In the year 17 46 I removed from Barlow to 
the preaching-house at Sheephill. I received 
the preachers and my other religious friends 
with much pleasure. My heart was open, my 
door was open, and my little table free for 
strangers. I commonly preached, or met a class, 
every evening after I had dismissed my scholars. 
I preached twice or thrice, and often four times 
every Sabbath. When I had a day or two to 
spare from my present vocation, I visited 
Newcastle, Sunderland, Durham, and many 
other towns and villages ten, twenty, or thirty 
miles round. I met with much opposition, and 
was frequently in great jeopardy. Indeed, I did 
not much regard a little dirt, a few rotten egg8, 
the sound of a cow's horn, the noise of bells, or 
a few snowballs; but sometimes I was saluted 
with blows, stones, brickbats, and bludgeons. 
I went from town to town, and from house to 
house, singing, praying and preaching the word ; 
and great multitudes followed from place to 
place, weeping, and seeking Him that was 
crucified. Great numbers were awakened and 
found peace with God. I have frequently seen 
a whole congregation melted into tears, and 
bowed down before the Lord. 
In the year 17 48 I gave up my school at 
Sheephill, and everything that was comfortable 
and convenient, and removed to Hindley-hill in 
Allendale. I lodged with honest John Broad-
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wood, and was as one of his family. I formed a 
society at Hindley-hill, another at Westallen, 
one at Alesdon, and one at Ninthead. I had 
now work enough, and God's blessing on my 
labour. In the latter end of this year I visited 
Weardale. 
It was in a storm of snow that we crossed 
the quagmires and enormous mountains. When 
we came into the Dales, we met with a very 
cold reception. But the Lord opened the heart 
of a poor Scotch shepherd to receive us into his 
little thatched cabin, where we lodged all night. 
The next day I preached under the walls of an 
old castle. A few children and three old women 
attended, who looked hard at us. vVhen I had 
done, we followed them into their houses. The 
next evening I had a large congregation, who 
heard with much attention. I preached in 
private houses, ale-houses, cock-pits, or 
wherever I could find a door open. The fire 
then spread from heart to heart, and God was 
glorified. 
The spring following, in the year 17 49, I 
began teaching a school near Hindley-hill. But 
the work of God so increased in my hands that 
I could not properly attend it; therefore in the 
latter end of the year, I gave it up, with all 
other secular employment, and cast myself on 
the bounty of my Lord and Master. 
My little substance soon failed, and I saw 
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nothing before me but beggary and great 
afflictions. I well remember, once on the top of 
a cold mountain in a violent storm of snow, 
Satan assaulted me, and pushed me hard to 
return to my school, or some other business to 
procure bread. I staggered through unbelief, 
and almost yielded to the tempter. But as the 
attack was sudden, so the battle was soon over. 
The Lord sent these words to my heart like 
lightning: "When I sent you without purse, 
and scrip, and shoes, lacked ye anything ? 
And they said, Nothing, Lord." All my doubts 
and fears vanished in a moment, and I went on 
my way rejoicing. Since that time I have been 
richly supplied with all good things. 
In those days we had no provision made for 
preachers' wives, no funds, no stewards. He 
that had a staff might take it, go without, or 
stay at home. 
[Mr Hopper laboured for many years un-
ceasingly all throughout England, Scotland and 
Ireland. He suffered much persecution, but bore 
down all opposition and established many 
Methodist societies. He was the first Methodist 
preacher who visited Scotland. When he died 
in 1802, in the eightieth year of his age, a 
funeral sermon was preached from the words, 
'' Know ye not that there is a prince and a great 
man fallen this day in Israel?"] 
THOMAS MITCHELL 
I w AS born in the parish of Bingley, Yorkshire, 
on 3rd December 1726. My parents both died 
in the faith. From five years old, I had strong 
convictions at times. At fourteen I was bound 
apprentice to a mason. A few years after, at 
the time of the Rebellion, I enlisted in the 
Yorkshire Blues. I continued with them about 
a year. There was one man among us who had 
the fear of God before his eyes. He gave me 
good advice. 
In the year 17 46, the Rebellion being over, we 
were discharged. I then sought for a people 
that feared God, and soon joined the Methodists. 
I heard John Nelson several times, and began to 
have some hope of finding mercy. He told us 
we might know our sins forgiven; then the love 
of Christ broke into my soul, and drove away 
all guilt and fear. 
Soon after this, Mr John Wesley came to 
Bradford, and preached on, " This one thing I 
do." Not long after this, I felt a great desire to 
tell others what God had done for my soul. I 
87 
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began to reprove sin wherever I was, though 
many hated me for so doing. God gave me an 
invincible courage. But still I did not see 
clearly whether I was called to speak in public 
or no. After many reasonings in my mind, I 
ventured to give notice of a meeting. When 
the time came, my soul was bowed down, my 
bones shaked, and one knee smote against the 
other. I had many to hear me : some of them 
heard with pain, as my gifts were very small, 
and advised me to speak no more in public. 
But one young woman was convinced of her lost 
condition, and never rested till she found 
redemption. 
Being now employed at Sir Walter Coverley's, 
in the parish of Guiseley, I met with a few 
serious people at Yeadon. Our little society 
increased, but Satan was not idle. Every time 
we met, a riotous mob gathered round the 
house and disturbed us much. 
One evening, while William Darney was 
preaching, the curate of Guiseley came at the 
head of a large mob, who threw eggs in his face, 
pulled hiin down, dragged him out of the house 
on the ground, and stamped upon him. 
Some time after, Jonathan Masken came. As 
soon as he began to speak the same mob came, 
pulled him down, and dragged him out of the 
house. They then tore off his clothes, and 
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dragged him along upon his naked back over 
the gravel and pavement. It was my turn to 
go next. No sooner was I at the town than the 
mob came, like so many roaring lions. My 
friends advised me not to preach that night, 
and undertook to carry me out of the town. 
But the mob followed me in a great rage, and 
stoned me for near two miles, so that it was 
several weeks before I got well of the bruises I 
had received. 
,Vhile I was working at Sir Walter's, some 
one informed him that I was a Methodist. He 
was much displeased, saying, "I like him for a 
workman, but I hate his religion." This was 
chiefly owing to his steward, whom I had often 
reproved for swearing. He mortally hated me 
on that account. But in a little time he was 
taken ill. Perceiving himself worse, he sent a 
message to me, earnestly desiring I would come 
and pray with him. I went, and found him in 
an agony of conviction, crying aloud for mercy. 
I showed him where mercy was to be found, and 
then went to prayer with him. He owned he had 
been a grievous sinner, but he cried to God 
with his latest breath, and I believe not in 
vain. 
I stayed some time after in these parts, and 
was fully employed. All the day I wrought 
diligently at my business; in the evenings I 
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called sinners to repentance. After this I went 
to Stockton, where I found a lively people, who 
had been in society for some time. I preached 
several times with great liberty of soul and 
freedom of speech. 
I continued some time in Lancashire, en-
couraged by the example and advice of good Mr 
Grimshaw. 
One time Paul Greenwood and I called at 
his house together, and he gave us a very 
warm exhortation, which I shall not soon forget. 
He said, "If you are sent of God to preach 
the Gospel, all hell will be up in arms against 
" you. 
One Sunday I came to Wrangle, very early in 
the morning. I preached as usual at five. 
About six, two constables came, at the head of 
a large mob. They violently broke in upon the 
people, seized upon me, pulled me down, and 
took me to a public-house, where they kept me 
till four in the afternoon. Then one of the 
constables seemed to relent, and said, "I will go 
to the clergyman and inquire of him whether 
we may not now let the poor man go." When 
he came back, he said, "They were not to let 
him go yet." So he took me out to the mob, 
who presently hurried me away and threw me 
into a pool of standing water. It took me up to 
the neck. Several times I strove to get out, 
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but they pitched me in again. They told me I 
must go through it seven times. I did so, and 
then they let me come out. When I had got 
upon dry land, a man stood ready with a pot full 
of white paint. He painted me all over from head 
to foot; and then they carried me into a public-
house again. Here I was kept till they had put 
five more of our friends into the water. Then 
they came and took me out again, and carried 
me to a great pond, which was railed in on every 
side, being ten or twelve feet deep. Here, 
four men took me by my legs and arms 
and swung me backward and forward. For a 
moment I felt the flesh shrink; but it was quickly 
gone. I gave myself up to the Lord, and was 
content His will should be done. They swung 
me two or three times, and then threw me as 
far as they could into the water. The fall and 
the water soon took away my senses, so that I 
felt nothing more. But some of them were not 
willing to have me drowned, so they watched 
till I came above the water, and then, catching 
hold of my clothes with a long pole, made shift 
to drag me out. 
I lay senseless for some time. When I came 
to myself I saw only two men standing by me. 
One of them helped me up, and desired me to go 
with him. He brought me to a little house, 
where they quickly put me to bed. But I had 
not lain long before the mob came again, pulled 
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me out of bed, carried me into the street, and 
swore they would take away one of my limbs if 
I would not promise to come there no more. I 
told them, "I can promise no such thing." 
But the man that had hold of me promised for 
me, and took me back into the house, and put 
me to bed again. 
Some of the mob went to the minister again, 
to know what they must do with me. He told 
them, "You must take him out of the parish." 
So they came and took me out of bed a second 
time. But I had no clothes to put on, my 
own being wet, and also covered with paint. 
But they put an old coat about me, took 
me about a mile, and set me upon a little 
hill. They then shouted three times, '' God 
save the king, and the devil take the 
preacher ! " 
Here they left me penniless and friendless, 
for no one durst come near me. But, from 
the beginning to the end, my mind was in 
perfect peace. I found no anger or resent-
ment, but could heartily pray for my perse-
cutors. One of our friends lived three or 
four miles off. I was so weak and ill it did 
not seem possible for me to get so far. 
However, I trusted in God, and set out and 
at length I got to the house. The family did 
everything for me that was in their power. 
I rested there four days. 
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In the midst of this persecution many 
were brought to the saving knowledge of God. 
In May, 1752, I came to Newcastle-on-
Tyne, where, after all the storms I had gone 
through, I was greatly refreshed among a 
loving, peaceable people. 
One time, while I was at Berwick, a 
poor woman came to the house where I was, 
with a heavy child on her back. She had 
come from Ireland and was going into 
Scotland. She seemed to be very poor and 
wanted help. But as I had only ninepence, 
and had thirty miles to ride the next day, 
I thought I could not spare her anything; 
but, after she had got the child again on her 
back, and was setting off, my heart pitied 
her, so I gave her sixpence out of my little 
stock, and had threepence left. After preach-
ing the next morning, a poor soldier put 
two shillings into my hand. 
I now look back on the labour of three-
and-thirty years, and I do not repent of it. 
I am not grown weary either of my Master, 
or the work I am engaged in. Though I 
am weak in body, and in the decline of 
life, my heart is still engaged in the cause 
of God. 
It is love alone that expels all sin out of 
the heart. 
44 EARLY METHODIST PREACHERS 
[In 1785 the answer to the usual question 
in the Methodist Conference, '' Who have 
died this year?" was "Thomas Mitchell, an 
old soldier of Jesus Christ." ] 
PETER JACO 
{EXTRACTS FROM A LETTER WRITTEN BY MR PETER 
JACO TO THE REV. JOHN WESLEY) 
REv. AND DEAR SrR, 
I was born of serious 
parents, at N ewlyn, near Penzance, Cornwall, 
in the year 1729. 
From my infancy, I had very serious impres-
sions. 
About the year 17 46 God sent His messenger 
into our parts, who proclaimed free and full 
redemption in the blood of Christ. But though 
this was the very thing I wanted, yet I would 
not give up all to come to Him. No, I would 
dispute for His servants, fight for them ( an 
instance of which you, dear sir, saw the first 
time you preached on the green between 
Penzance and Newlyn, when a few lads rescued 
you from a wicked mob), but I would come no 
nearer. However, going one Sunday night to 
hear Stephen Nichols, a plain, honest tinner, 
the word took strange hold of me. It was 
strongly suggested to my mind, " Jesus Christ 
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died for the vilest sinner." I immediately 
replied, "Then I am the wretch for whom He 
died ! " In that moment it seemed to me as 
though a new creation had taken place. My 
soul was filled with light and love. I was now 
convinced it was my duty to do all I could for 
God, and accordingly reproved sin wherever I 
saw it. 
Some years after, my friends thought I might 
be more useful if I was to exhort in the society. 
When you, sir, visited us in 17 51, you per-
suaded me to enlarge my sphere, and appointed 
me to visit several societies. 
In the year 17 53, you proposed my going to 
Kingswood School, but, to my great disappoint-
ment, I found the school full, and a letter from 
you desiring me to come immediately to 
London. 
At the Conference in London, 17 5 4, I was 
appointed to the Manchester Circuit, which 
then took in Cheshire, Lancashire, Derbyshire, 
Staffordshire, and part of Yorkshire. 
In some places we had hardly the necessaries 
of life, so, after preaching three or four times a 
day, and riding thirty or forty miles, I have 
often been thankful for a little clean straw with 
a canvas sheet to lie on. 
We had often violent opposition. At 
"\Varrington I was struck so violently with a 
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brick on the breast, that the blood gushed out 
through my mouth, nose, and ears. 
At Grampound I was pressed for a soldier, 
and kept under a strong guard for several days, 
without meat or drink, but what I was obliged to 
procure at a large expense. I was carried eight 
miles before the commissioners, and though I 
was honourably acquitted by them, yet it cost 
me a pretty large sum of money. 
For many years I was exposed to various other 
difficulties and dangers. But, having obtained 
help from God, I continue to this day; and, all 
thanks to Him, I wish to live and die in His 
service. 
I see and feel the necessity of a greater con-
formity to Christ. 
JOHN HAIME 
I w AS born at Shaftesbury, Dorsetshire, in 1710. 
My father followed gardening, and brought me 
up to the same employment ; but I did not like 
it. I was very undutiful to my parents, and 
much given to cursing, swearing, lying and 
Sabbath-breaking, but I was not easy, being 
often afraid that the devil would carry me away. 
If at any time I grew uneasy, I stifled 
conscience by drinking, swearing, card-playing, 
lewdness, and the like works of darkness. 
God met me as a lion in the way. I had no 
rest day or night. I was afraid to go to bed 
lest the devil should fetch me away before 
morning. I was afraid to shut my eyes, lest I 
should wake in hell. 
To complete all, I enlisted myself in the 
King's regiment of dragoons. When we 
marched for Gloucester, on Christmas Day in 
the morning, 1739, the thoughts of parting 
with all my friends, my wife, and children, were 
ready to break my heart. God renewed my 
good desires. I now read, and fasted, and went 
to church and prayed seven times a day. 
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One day as I walked by the Tweed side, I 
cried aloud, being all athirst for God, '' 0 that 
Thou wouldst hear my prayer, and let my cry 
come up before Thee l " The Lord heard ; He 
sent a gracious answer : He lifted me out of the 
dungeon. He took away my sorrow and fear, 
and filled my soul with peace and joy in the 
Holy Ghost. 
But I was soon in the depths of despair again. 
Yet I thought, if I must be damned myself, I 
will do what I can that others may be saved. 
So I began to reprove open sin. One day I 
cried out, " Lord, if there be any mercy for me, 
reveal it to me ! " I was answered by so strong 
an impression on my heart as left me without 
a doubt: "I have loved thee with an ever-
lasting love." Immediately I was filled with 
joy unspeakable. 
Soon after, we had an order to march for 
Flanders. "\Ve embarked in June 17 42. After 
a long and tiresome march, we arrived at 
Dettingen. Here we lay in camp for some 
time very near the French. It was not long 
before I heard the report of a French cannon. 
The firing increased very fast ; several were 
killed or wounded, some by cannon balls, 
some by the limbs of the trees which the balls 
cut off. I had no sooner joined the regiment 
than my left hand man was shot dead. I cried 
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to God, and said, "In Thee have I trusted, let 
me never be confounded." I could truly say, 
"Unto you that believe He is precious." 
I stood the fire of the enemy for seven hours. 
When the battle was over, I was sent out with 
a party of men to find the baggage-wagons, 
but returned without success. In the mean-
while, the army was gone, and I knew not which 
way. I went to the field where the battle was 
fought, but such a scene of human misery did 
I never behold! It was enough to melt the 
most obdurate heart. 
I knew not which way to take, being afraid 
of falling into the hands of the enemy; but as 
it began to rain hard, I set out, though not 
knowing where to go, till, hearing the sound 
of a drum, I went towards it, and soon rejoined 
the army. But I could not find the tent which 
I belonged to, nor persuade them to take me in 
at any other. So, being very wet and much 
fatigued, I wrapped myself up in my cloak, and 
lay down and fell asleep ; and though it still 
rained upon me, and the ·water ran under me, 
I had as sweet a night's rest as ever I had in 
my life. 
We had now to return from Germany to 
Flanders, to take up our winter quarters. In 
our march we were some time near the river 
Mayne. Twenty miles from the field of battle 
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we saw the dead men lie in the river, and on 
the bank, as dung upon the earth. 
Being in Ghent, I went one Sunday morning 
to the English Church at the usual time, but 
neither minister nor people came. As I was 
walking in the church, two men belonging to 
the train came in, John Evans and Pitman Stag. 
One of them said, " The people are long in 
coming.'' I said, "Yet they think, however 
they live, of going to Heaven when they die. 
But most of them, I fear, will be sadly dis-
appointed." They stared at me, and asked me 
what I meant. I told them, "Nothing unholy 
can dwell with a holy God." '\Ve had a little 
more talk, and appointed to meet again in the 
evening. We took a room without delay, and 
met every night to pray and read the Holy 
Scriptures. Some began to listen under the 
window, and soon after desired to meet with 
us. We had now twelve joined together. Such 
was the increase of our faith, love and joy 
in the Holy Ghost, that we had no barren 
meetings. 
As love increased among us, so did convictions 
among others, and in a little time we had a 
large society. 
Ist May, 17 44.-We marched from Ghent, 
and encamped near Brussels. 
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Here I gathered together my scattered sheep 
and lambs. 0 what a work did God put into 
my hands! When I began preaching, I did not 
understand one text in the Bible, so as to speak 
from it in a regular manner, yet I wanted 
neither matter or words. I usually had a 
thousand hearers-officers, common soldiers and 
others. 
Our general method was, as soon as we were 
settled in any camp, to build a tabernacle, 
containing two, three or four rooms, as we saw 
convenient. One day three officers came to see 
our chapel, as they called it. They asked me 
what I preached. I answered, "I preach 
against swearing and drunkenness, and exhort 
men to repent of all their sins, that they may 
not perish." One began swearing horribly, and 
said if it were in his power he would have me 
whipped to death. I told him, " Sir, you have 
a commission over men, but I have a commis-
sion from God to tell you, you must either 
repent of your sins, or perish everlastingly." 
We now had three hundred in the society, 
and six preachers, besides myself. It was there-
fore no wonder that many of the officers and 
chaplains endeavoured to stop the work. I 
frequently walked between twenty and thirty 
miles a day, and preached five-and-thirty times 
in the space of seven days. I had at this time 
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three armies against me. rrhe French army, the 
wicked English army, and an army of devils. 
But I feared them not, for my life was hid with 
Christ in God. 
From camp we removed to our winter 
quarters at Bruges. Here we had a lively 
society; but our preaching-room was far too 
small to contain the congregation. There was a 
very spacious place appointed for the public 
worship, called the English Church. General 
Sinclair was now our commanding officer. I 
went to his house, and begged to have leave to 
speak to him. He asked me what I wanted. 
I said, "Please, your honour, I come to beg a 
great favour : that I may have the use of the 
English Church to pray in, and exhort my 
comrades to flee from the wrath to come." He 
was very angry, and told me I should not preach 
or pray anywhere but in the barracks. He 
asked, " But how came you to preach 1 " I said, 
" The Spirit of God constrains me to call my 
fellow-sinners to repentance." He said, "Then 
you must restrain that Spirit." I told him, "I 
would die first." 
I cried to the Lord for more faith. God re-
moved this hindrance out of the way: General 
Sinclair was removed from Bruges and General 
Ponsonby took his place. I went to his house, 
and was without difficulty admitted to his 
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presence. Upon his asking what I wanted, I 
said, " I come to beg your honour will grant us 
the use of the English Church, that we may 
meet together and worship God." He asked, 
"What religion are you of?" I answered, "Of 
the Church of England." "Then," said he, 
"you shall have it." I went to the clerk for the 
keys, but he said the chaplains forbade it, and I 
should. not have them. The general then gave 
me an order under his own hand, so that they 
were delivered. I fixed up advertisements in 
several parts of the town-" Preaching every 
day, at two o'clock, in the English Church." 
We had a numerous congregation of soldiers and 
townsfolk. 
The spring following, we took the fie]d again ; 
and on 11th May, 1745, we had a full trial of 
our faith at Fontenoy. One of our brethren, 
when hP-went into the field of battle, declared, 
'' I am going to rest in the bosom of Jesus." 
Indeed, this day God was pleased to prove our 
little flock. They showed such courage and 
boldness as made the officers as well as the 
soldiers amazed. When wounded, some cried 
out, "Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly!" When 
W. Clements had his arm broken by a musket-
ball, they would have carried him out of the 
battle, but he said, "No, I have an arm left to 
hold my sword: I will not go yet." John Crans, 
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having both his legs taken off by a cannon-ball, 
was laid across a cannon to die, ·where, as long 
as he could speak, he was praising God with 
joyful lips. 
For my own part, I stood the hottest fire of 
the enemy for about seven hours. But I told 
my comrades, "The French have no ball made 
that will kill me this day." After about seven 
hours, a cannon- ball killed my horse under me. 
An officer cried out, "Haime, where is your 
God now ? " I answered, " Sir, He is here with 
me, and He will bring me out of this battle." 
Presently a cannon-ball took off this officer's 
head. Another horse fell upon me, and some 
cried out, " Haime is gone ! " But I replied, 
'' He is not gone yet." Among the dead there 
were great plenty of watches, and of gold and 
silver. One asked me, "Will you not get some-
thing ? " I answered, " No ; I have got Christ. 
I will have no plunder." 
"\Ve had no sacrament administered in the 
army for a long season. I was greatly troubled, 
and complained aloud in the open camp of this 
neglect. The chaplains were exceedingly dis-
pleased; but the Duke of Cumberland, hearing 
of it, ordered that it should be administered 
every Lord's Day to one regiment or the 
other. 
The Duke, hearing many complaints of me, 
inquired who I was: if I did my duty, if I 
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would fight, and if I prayed for a blessing on 
the King. They told his Royal Highness I did 
all this as well as any man in the regiment. 
He asked, "Then what have you to say against 
him?" They said, "Why, he prays and 
preaches so much that there is no rest for 
him." Afterwards the Duke talked with me 
himself, and asked me many questions. He 
seemed so well satisfied with my answers that 
he bade me "go on," and gave out a general 
order that I should preach anywhere, and no 
man molest me. 
I had now for some years endeavoured to keep 
a conscience void of offence toward God and 
toward man; and for nearly three years I had 
known that God, for Christ's sake, had forgiven 
all my sins. But on 6th April, 17 46, I was off 
my watch, and fell by a grievous temptation. 
Blessed be God for that word, "If any man sin, 
we have an Advocate with the Father, Jesus 
Christ the righteous." But it was twenty years 
before I found Hirn to be an Advocate for me 
with the Father again. 
1\'Iy fall was both gradual and instantaneous. 
I first grew negligent in watching and prayer, 
and in reading the Scriptures. I then indulged 
myself more and more, laying out upon my own 
appetite what I before gave to rny poor brethren. 
I next began to indulge the lust of rny eyes, to 
look at and covet pleasing things, till, by little 
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and little, I became shorn of my strength. For 
many years I had scrupled buying or selling the 
least thing on the Lord's Day. The 6th of April 
was on a Sunday. That day I was at Antwerp 
for forage ; several of my comrades desired me 
to buy them some things, which accordingly I 
did. I had an inward check, but I overruled 
it, and quickly after became a prey to the 
enemy. 
Before my fall, my sight was so strong that I 
could look steadfastly on the sun at noonday. 
But after it I could not look a man in the face. 
I had not one ray of hope. I clearly saw the 
unshaken faith, the peace, joy and love which I 
had cast away. I was afraid to pray. I cannot 
remember that I had one comfortable hope for 
seven years together. Only while I was preach-
ing to others my distress was a little abated. 
But some may enquire, what could move me 
to preach while I was in such a forlorn condi-
tion? They must ask of God, for what I cannot 
tell : His ways herein are past my finding out. 
Frequently, as I was going to preach, the 
devil has set upon me as a lion, telling me he 
would have me just then. In this agony I have 
caught hold of the Bible and read, " If any man 
sin, we have an Advocate with the Father, Jesus 
Christ the righteous." When Satan has strongly 
suggested, just as I was going to preach, "I 
will have thee at last," I have answered, "I 
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will have another out of thy hand first;" and 
many, while I was myself in the deep, were 
truly convinced, and converted to God. 
When I returned to England, and was dis-
charged from the army, I went to Mr Wesley, 
and asked if he would permit me to labour with 
him as a travelling preacher. He was willing, 
so I immediately went into a Circuit. But this 
was far from delivering me from that in-
expressible burden of soul under which I still 
laboured. I thought if David or Peter had been 
living, they would have pitied me. After some 
time, ]\1:r 1N esley took me to travel with him. 
He knew I was fallen from my steadfastness, 
but he knew likewise how to bear with me. 
His letters were a means of saving me from utter 
despair. 
I was taken up and put in prison, two men 
having sworn flatly against me that I had made 
a riot. The town clerk told me they would not 
send me to Dorchester gaol if I would work a 
miracle. I told them, '' That is done already. 
Many swearers and drunkards are become sober, 
God-fearing men." I was then without any more 
ado hurried away to Dorchester. ]\1:eantime, 
God raised up two Quakers at Shaftesbury, who 
became bound for my appearance at the Quarter 
Sessions. I soon received a letter from a gentle-
man at London, bidding me employ two 
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counsellors and an attorney, and draw upon him 
for whatever money I wanted. I carried this 
letter to the postmaster, and asked him if he 
were willing to let me have money upon it; he 
said, " Yes, as much as you please.'' This was 
soon noised about the town: so the magistrates 
were glad to make up the matter. The work of 
God so increased that in a little time we had 
eighty in society. 
I had a full witness from the Spirit of God 
that I should not find bondage any more. All 
the promises in the Scripture were full of 
comfort, particularly this, "I have known thee 
in the furnace of affliction." 
[On the 18th of August, 1784, at Whitchurch 
in Hampshire, died that faithful soldier of Christ, 
Mr John Haime, in the seventy-eighth year of 
his age, He preached as long as he was able to 
speak, and longer than he could stand without 
support. About an hour before his decease, he 
was heard to say, " This is a good way ! 0 that 
all may tread this path in the important hour."] 
JOSEPH COWNLEY 
MR JOSEPH CowNLEY was born 26th June, 1723, 
at Leominster in Herefordshire. His parents 
were not remarkable for indigence or affluence. 
All the servants of the family considered Mr 
Cownley to be too religious. The gardener 
said to him one day, "Mr Cownley, if you think 
that every one must be as good as you before 
they go to heaven, you will go there by your-
self.'' 
Mr Cownley first heard the Methodists in 
Bath. He was fully enlightened under the 
preaching of Mr "\Vesley, and saw the insufficiency 
of his fastings and morality. His cry was, "God 
be merciful to me ! " The words of our Lord to 
the paralytic were suddenly and powerfully 
applied to his mind, "Thy sins are forgiven! " 
Mr Cownley returned home to Leominster in 
17 43, where he found a little society formed by a 
\Velsh preacher of Mr V{hitefield's sentiments. 
He joined this society. 
At this time many of the Methodist societies 
were agitated by unprofitable disputes about 
op1n10ns. 
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Mr Cownley wrote to Mr Wesley for advice. 
The answer is worthy of being preserved. 
BRISTOL, 20th September 17 46. 
"MY DEAR BRETHREN, 
As many of you as have 
set your hands to the plough, see that you go on 
and look not back. The prize and the crown are 
before you, and in due time you shall reap, if 
you faint not. Meantime, fight the good fight 
of faith, enduring the cross, and despising the 
shame. Beware that none of you return evil 
for evil, or railing for railing, but contrariwise 
blessing. Show forth out of a loving heart your 
good conversation, with meekness and wisdom. 
A void all disputes as you would fire ; so shall ye 
continue kindly affectioned one toward another. 
The God of peace be with you.-I am, your 
affectionate brother, 
JOHN WESLEY." 
Mr WeRley requested his attendance at Bristol, 
and engaged him in the important office of an 
itinerant preacher. The forms of admission 
into the Connexion at that time differ from the 
present. Mr Cownley kneeled down, and Mr 
Wesley, putting the New Testament into his 
hand, said, " Take thou authority to preach the 
Gospel." He then gave him his benediction. 
Near the close of 17 46 he left Bristol, to 
encounter the violence of the mobs in Stafford-
shire. He travelled in Cornwall, Newcastle-on-
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Tyne, Dublin and Cork. The persecutions so 
far from preventing, rather increased the zeal of 
preachers; the Lord smiled on their labours, 
and numbers were added to the Church of Christ. 
Mr Wesley, writing to Mr Oownley in 1750, 
says:-
" I see a danger you are in, which, perhaps, 
you do not see yourself. Is it not most pleasing 
to me, as well as you, to be always preaching 
of the love of God? And is there not a time 
when we are peculiarly led thereto, and find a 
peculiar blessing therein? Without doubt so it 
is. But yet it would be utterly wrong and 
unscriptural to preach of nothing else. Let the 
law always prepare for the Gospel. I scarce 
ever spoke more earnestly here of the love 
of God in Christ than last night. But it was 
after I had been tearing the unawakened in 
pieces. Go thou, and do likewise. It is true 
the love of God in Christ alone feeds HiR children. 
But even they are to be guided as well as fed: 
yes, and often physicked too. And the bulk of 
our hearers must be purged before they are fed, 
else we only feed the disease. Beware of all 
honey. It is the best extreme, but it is an 
extreme." 
The Lord's Day before Mr Cownley's decease, 
he said, "I feel such light and love in my heart, 
that if I were carried to the chapel, I could sit 
and preach to the people." 
THOMAS OLIVERS 
I w AS born at a village called Tregonan, in 
Montgomeryshire, in 1725. My father died in 
December, 1729. J\Iy mother was so afflicted 
on account of his death that she died of a 
broken heart the following year. On various 
accounts I was generally reckoned the worst 
boy who had been in those parts for the last 
twenty or thirty years. 
At eighteen years of age I was bound ap-
prentice; but by this time I was become so 
idle that I did not half learn my business. 
Dancing and keeping company engrossed my 
whole soul. Out of sixteen nights and days, 
I was fifteen of them without ever being in bed. 
I set off for Shrewsbury. Here my conscience 
stared me dreadfully in the face. I then 
thought, " I will receive the sacrament, and 
try what that will do." For this fortnight I 
kept tolerably clear of sin, but I returned to 
my former practices. 
63 
64 EARLY METHODIST PREACHERS 
As I was going along one night, I met a 
multitude of people, and asked one of them 
where they bad been. She answered, '' To 
hear Mr Whitefield." I thought, " I have often 
heard of Mr Whitefield ; I will go and hear what 
he has to say." When the service began, I did 
little but look about me ; on seeing the tears 
trickle down the cheeks of some who stood near 
me, I became more attentive. The text was, 
'' Is not this a brand plucked out of the fire 1" 
When this sermon began, I was certainly a 
dreadful enemy to God, and to all that is 
good, and one of the most profligate and 
abandoned young men living; but by the time 
it was ended, I was become a new creature. 
It is not easy to express what strong desires I 
bad for God and His service. As I had just 
before been so notoriously abandoned, none 
of my carnal acquaintance had much objection 
to my reformation. One said, " You may re-
pent of your sins without so much weeping, 
and without walking the streets with your bat 
slouched about your ears." 
After a time, I went to Bradford. I was 
taken notice of by some of the principal mem-
bers of the society. They took me to the 
preacher, who gave me a note of admittance. I 
saw God in everything. As a member of the 
society, I was careful not only to receive 
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strength from them, but also to stir them up 
to greater diligence. Among other things, I 
used to run over a great part of the town to 
call them up to the morning preaching. 
At last I thought I was called to preach : 
this I communicated to the young men that 
met in band with me. They proposed a day 
of solemn fasting on the occasion, which we 
accordingly kept. They then ad vised me to 
make a trial; many approved, but others 
thought I ought to be more established. 
At the time I began to preach, my custom 
was to get all my worldly business done, myself 
cleaned, and all my Sunday's apparel put out 
on Saturday night, which sometimes I could 
not accomplish before twelve o'clock. After 
this I frequently sat up till one or two in 
the morning, reading, praying, and examining 
myself; and often rose at four, but never later 
than five o'clock, and walked two miles into 
the country, to meet a few poor people from 
six to seven. By eight I returned to hear the 
preaching. 
Before my conversion, I had contracted a 
great number of debts; and, by means of an 
illness, they were greatly multiplied. This 
was a cause of great uneasiness to me. As 
soon, therefore, as I was able, I set out for my 
own country to receive my fortune, which had 
lain so long in the hands of Mr Tudor, my 
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uncle. As soon as I had received my money, 
I bought a horse and rode far and near, paying 
all I owed in my own country. 
This confirmed the people in their opinion 
that the change they saw in me was of God. 
My uncle Tudor indeed attributed it to another 
cause. He said, "Thou hast been so wicked, 
thou hast seen the devil ; and that has occasioned 
so great a change in thee." 
As I had paid every farthing I owed in my 
own country, I went to Shrewsbury to do the 
same. A companion of mine had defrauded a 
Quaker of a shilling, and, because I was con-
cerned in laying the scheme, I thought I ought 
to pay him. I found the Quaker in jail. He 
then asked me, " Who art thou ? Art thou the 
Methodist ? " I said, " I am." He said, " Wilt 
thou come next first day and preach to the 
prisoners?" I said, "I will." Accordingly, I 
went and preached in the prison chapel, and 
many were glad to Lear what God had done for 
my soul. 
I had already paid about seventy debts, 
which I could not accomplish till I had sold 
my horse, bridle and saddle. However, I was 
at last clear of the world ; and, by that means, 
was delivered from a burden which had lain 
heavy upon me ever since my conversion. With 
the small remains of my money, and with a 
little credit, I set up in my business, but before 
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I was half settled in it, Mr "\Vesley desired I 
would give it up, and go immediately into Corn-
wall. I was not able to buy another horse ; and 
therefore, with my boots on my legs, my great 
coat on my back, and my saddle-bags, with my 
books and linen, across my shoulder, I set out on 
foot, 24th October, 17 53. 
At Tiverton, Mr Bidgood asked me why I 
had not a horse. I told him the truth. He then 
desired me to buy one and he would pay for 
it. A few days after, I went with a farmer into 
his field. In a few minutes a colt, about two 
years and a half old, put his nose upon my 
shoulder. I asked the farmer what he would 
take for it. He said, "Five pounds." We 
struck a bargain at once. I mounted my 
horse, and kept him twenty-five years. On him 
I have travelled a hundred thousand miles in 
preaching the Gospel. 
I went to York Circuit in 1760. At that 
time I was thought to be in the last stage of 
consumption. I had about three hundred miles 
to ride every six weeks, and about sixty societies 
to take care of. 
The next year I spent in London and 
Colchester. In the latter· we enjoyed great 
poverty and great peace. The conference 
following, I undertook the care of Mr Wesley's 
printing. From that time I have been in 
London ; I never laboured harder in my life. 
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[For several years Mr Olivers sustained what 
he denominates "the care of Mr Wesley's 
printing." In this office he did not appear to 
advantage. Mr Wesley himself selected the 
matter for The Arminian ~.fagazine, and 
committed it to Mr Olivers for publication. 
The mistakes which appeared in the successive 
num hers of his magazine were, to the conect 
mind of Mr Wesley, a perpetual source of vexa-
tion. Mr Olivers died somewhat suddenly in 
March 1799 and was buried in Mr Wesley's 
tomb, behind the City Road Chapel. l 
DUNCAN ,vRIGHT 
I WAS born in May, 1736, at Fortingal in 
Perthshire. In Edinburgh I had the best 
education my father, who was my only school-
master, could give me. I lost him early. 
I enlisted in 17 54 into the tenth regiment 
of foot. An old soldier, in the Eame barrack-
room with me, found fault with me for reading 
trash. I thought I would show him I could 
read religious books as well. I borrowed, " The 
Marrow of Modern Divinity." Before I read 
it half through I was convinced that I was a 
lost sinner. I did not know a man among 
seven hundred that had any knowledge of such 
a work as I now felt in my mind. 
I read Alleine's "Alarm." I took its advice, 
set apart a day of fasting and prayer, wrote the 
covenant and signed it. The last night of the 
year I ventured to go and hear Mr Oddie, and 
from that time never missed an opportunity of 
hearing, morning and evening. It was in April 
this year that the Lord justified me by His 
grace. 
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In September, 17 58, we returned to Limerick. 
Government resolved to shoot a deserter in 
every city, in terrorem, and the lot fell on a 
young man in our regiment. I longed to talk 
with him. I found him weeping, and reading 
the "Whole Duty of Man." I spoke a few 
words to him then, and again in the evening, 
though with uncommon reluctance, there being 
many soldiers round. His soul was set at 
liberty. His calm, happy death made a deep 
impression on many of our soldiers. In a little 
time I had a class of them. 
Were the chaplains men of real piety and 
courage, much good might be done in the army, 
but the chaplaincy is generally a kind of 
sinecure. 
Mr Wesley wrote me word that if I left the 
army, he had immediate work for me. In the 
latter end of 17 64 I found myself at liberty to 
go where Providence directed. Mr Wesley 
signified to me that I might travel with him. 
I gladly embraced the opportunity. This and 
the next year I had an opportunity of seeing 
most of our large societies. Besides all other 
advantages, I had constantly before me such an 
example of redeeming time as I hope will be of 
service to me while I live~ But, however profit-
able my travelling with Mr Wesley might be, 
as the exercise was too much I was obliged to 
give it up. 
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When I was in Scotland, I remarked there 
was in many places a want of care and zeal for 
the spiritual welfare of the poor Highlanders. 
Many of these, coming for employment to the 
larger towns, were destitute of all help for 
their souls, as they did not understand English. 
Mr Wesley appointed me for Scotland, and 
desired me to try to recover my Erse. I 
therefore bought a New Testament in the 
modern Gaelic ; in less than four years I could 
officiate in that language, two hours together, 
without a word of English. This was by far 
the most delightful work I ever had; but it 
was often hard enough. I commonly preached 
at Greenock in English, at seven in the morning, 
then spent two hours, from ten to twelve, with 
the Highlanders; walked to Port Glasgow and 
preached in the streets at four; then walked back 
to Greenock and preached at six o'clock, and then 
met the society. Although by this means I had 
many an aching head, yet it was delightful to see 
hundreds attending to my blundering preaching 
with streaming eyes and attention still as night. 
[When attending Mr Wesley's funeral in 1791, 
Mr Wright said it was most probable that he 
should be the next that should be laid in that 
vault ; which proved to be the fact. J 
THOMAS HANBY 
MR THOMAS HANBY was born at Barnard Castle 
in the year 1733. Like many others of the early 
Methodists, he was subject to serious impressions 
when quite a child. At the age of thirteen he 
was confirmed in the Church of England. 
Shortly afterwards, he went to hear a Methodist 
shoemaker, and says he found himself "sweetly 
drawn to seek an unknown God." His cousin 
went with him, but the Church clergyman sent 
for these two young men, and persuaded them 
to form a religious society upon rational 
principles. This was a society of formal 
professors who could play at cards, take their 
pleasures and conform to the world in almost 
everything. This did not .satisfy Thomas 
Hanby, and he persuaded his cousin to return 
with him to the Methodist class-meeting. He 
was one day praying alone, when the Lord set 
his soul at liberty. 
An impression was strongly made on his mind 
that he ought to preach, but at first he concluded 
it was nothing but a temptation. He was in 
great bitterness because of this conviction, and 
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tried to shake it off. He was willing to preach, 
provided he knew it was God's will. He heard 
of a poor woman in the Methodist Society who 
was dying. Never having seen a happy death-
bed, he desired a friend to take him to see her. 
He stood back in a corner of the room, when the 
sick woman called him to her, and, looking 
earnestly in his face, said, "God has called you 
to preach the Gospel; you have long rejected 
the call, but he will make you go. Obey the 
call, obey the call ! " He then resolved to make a 
trial. At his first service two persons received 
forgiveness of their sins. 
Once when visiting Ashby-de-la-Zoucha mob 
opposed him. Many of them had been hired 
and made drunk. The head of the mob was a 
forgeman, half an idiot, who took the large pipe 
of a bellows, with which to kill the preacher. 
Mr Hanby managed to escape from the room 
and hid under a bench in the shop. One of 
them presently found him and dragged him 
out. He gave himself up for lost, when one stout 
fellow took him through the crowd ; being the 
champion boxer in the town no one meddled 
with him. As he was one of the ringleaders, 
the preacher fancied he was going to throw him 
into the river, but instead of that he took him 
to the outskirts of the town and bade him 
"run." 
In 17 55 Mr Hanby says, "I was travelling to 
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Canterbury; my little stock of money was nearly 
exhausted by the time I got to London ; and, 
though it was rather too long a journey for a 
winter's day, I was under a necessity to push 
forward, not having money enough to keep me 
and my horse upon the road all night. It was 
about eight o'clock at night when I got within 
sight of the lamps of the city. ':I.1wo men with 
large pistols then rushP,d out upon me from a 
narrow lane and demanded my money. 'fhey 
took my watch and all the money I had in the 
world, which was two shillings and eightpence. 
(Indeed, sometimes if a halfpenny would have 
purchased the three Kingdoms, I had it not for 
weeks together.) I believe this robbery was 
permitted for good. It was at this time we 
expected an invasion from France, and the city 
was full of soldiers. They were two soldiers 
who robbed me, and thus excited a curiosity in 
their comrades to hear the preacher who had 
been robbed; and it pleased God to convince 
many of them. About ten were in society before 
this, and when I came away they were increased 
to sixty." 
Mr Hanby experienced much opposition from 
the lawless mobs, who were incited usually by 
people of superior education to try and prevent 
Methodism from spreading. He says, "In 
weariness and painfulness, in hunger and thirst, 
THOMAS HANBY 75 
in joy and sorrow, in weakness and trembling 
were my days now spent. I was surrounded 
with death, and could seldom expect to survive 
another day, because of the fury of the people. 
And yet it was, "Woe unto thee, if thou preach 
not the Gospel." 
This good pioneer of the Gospel of Christ died 
in 1796, aged sixty-three years. 
ALEXANDER MATHER 
MR ALEXANDER MATHER, in a letter to Rev. 
John Wesley, says :-
" I was born in 17 3 3 at Brech in, in North 
Britain. When I was at the Latin School, it 
was the custom of our master every Lord's Day, 
after the evening service, to hear what we could 
remember of the sermon, and to pray with us. 
Under one of his prayers I was struck with 
strong convictions. 
'' Out of a childish frolic I went away with a 
party of rebels. Many mighty ones fell on 
Culloden heath, yet I was mercifully preserved." 
In 17 5 3 Mr Mather was married, and soon 
began to be in good earnest for salvation. Being 
employed as a baker, he was much exercised 
about the work he had to do on Sunday, and 
resolved to give up his situation. In con-
sequence of this, his master, who was a godly 
man, resolved that he would bake no more on a 
Sunday. That very year his trade considerably 
increased. 
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Alexander Mather now went for the first 
time to the Foundery, and he and his wife were 
permitted to stay at a class-meeting. Soon 
after, he was appointed a band leader and 
afterwards to a class. 
The conviction grew that he must preach. 
He says :Mr Wesley told him : 
"To be a Methodist preacher is not the way 
to ease, honour, pleasure or profit. It is a life 
of much labour and reproach. They often fare 
hard, often are in want. They are liable to be 
stoned, beaten and abused in various manners. 
Consider this before you engage in so uncomfort-
able a life." 
When Mr Mather became a travelling preacher, 
he says he asked for an allowance of four 
shillings a week for his wife. 
He was at one time so ill-treated by a mob, 
that he says it was a full year before he re-
covered the hurts he then received. 
Mr Mather speaks of one false step he made. 
He says : " Longing for peace, and preferring 
the judgment of other men to my own, I agreed 
that my wife should not hold any more prayer 
meetings. Immediate} y the work began to 
decay, both as to its swiftness and extensive-,, ness. 
[Mr Pawson, in writing of JVIr Mather, says, 
" He had a remarkably strong understanding. 
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If he had had the advantages of a liberal educa-
tion, he might have been one of the greatest 
lawyers or the most eminent statesmen in the 
present age."] 
ROBERT ROBERTS 
( EXTRACTS FROM A LETTER WRITTEN BY MR ROBERT 
ROBERTS TO THE REV. JOHN WESLEY) 
BOLTON 1779 
REV. AND DEAR SIR, 
I was born in the year 1731, 
at Upton near Chester. My parents were 
respectable farmers. My mother died when I 
was but eight years of age, and my father when 
I was sixteen. After my father's death I was 
apprenticed to a wheelwright in Chester. 
As I was brought up a member of the 
Established Church, I attended the Church 
service. I had no notion of salvation through a 
Redeemer, and knew no more of the nature and 
necessity of the new birth than Nicodemus did. 
Nor do I remember that I ever heard one 
Gospel sermon until I was above twenty years 
of age. 
The first good impression was by a few words 
dropped by Mr Thomas Brisco. We had been 
schoolfellows when young, and intimate com-
panions until he became religious. But then I 
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avoided him as though he had the plague, 
because he was called a Methodist. About two 
years after his conversion, I heard him talk 
about death as though he was not afraid of it. 
This struck me indeed. From this time I 
entertained a good opinion of the Methodists. I 
began to pray and strive against sin. I likewise 
resolved to join the society, but not yet, for I 
knew if I went among them I must suffer 
persecution. I thought, "I will go to London, 
or some other place where I am not known, and 
then I will be a Methodist." 
When I was about twenty-one years of age, 
Mr Brisco invited me to hear Mr John Hampson. 
I went with him, but was very much ashamed, 
and afraid of being seen by any that knew me. 
I did not hear another preacher for six months, 
for I feared persecution. At length I took 
courage, and went to hear another preacher. 
The discourse was made useful to me, and like-
wise the conversation of some pious young men 
belonging to the society. I resolved, by Divine 
grace, to serve God and save my soul. 
I now desired admission into the society. 
Now I met with what I expected: namely, 
persecution from relations, friends and 
neighbours. Some said it would be no more sin 
to kill me than to kill a mad dog. After some 
time I gave a word of exhortation first in 
Chester, then in North Wales, Cheshire and 
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Lancashire. At Neston I followed my business 
nearly two years, but the people agreed not to 
employ me, because I was a Methodist preacher. 
It was strongly impressed upon my mind 
that I was called to preach the Gospel. I 
prayed for direction, that I might not run before 
I was sent. I saw that the saving of one soul 
would be of more consequence than anything 
else under the sun. I sometimes took long 
journeys on foot, and bore my own expenses, 
which I did with pleasure. After labouring in 
this manner for two years, I was advised to give 
myself up wholly to the work of God. 
I can say to the glory of God that I have 
not gone a warfare at my own charges. Food 
and raiment were all I could expect,. or ever 
desired, as a temporal reward, for though I 
have a numerous family, it has principally been 
supported these fourteen years out of the income 
of the little estate which Providence entrusted 
me with. I am of opinion that if it were right 
for me to choose any employment, I would 
rather be a Methodist preacher than anything 
else.-I am, Rev. and Dear Sir, your affectionate 
son in the Gospel, 
ROBERT ROBERTS. 
[In the minutes of the Conference for 1800, it 
is said concerning Mr Roberts, "He was a faith-
ful minister of Christ above forty years. He 
lived holy, and died happy in his Saviour."] 
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THOMAS PAYNE 
I WAS born at N ailsworth, near Stroud, in 
Gloucestershire, in the year 17 41, of very pious 
and upright parents. They were by profession 
Particular Anabaptists, and they lived in the 
fear and love of God. I heartily thank God for 
a pious education. I was left under the care of 
a currier and leather dresser. Having an inclina-
tion to see the world, I enlisted, in the year 17 59, 
in General Burgoyne's light regiment of dragoons; 
but, upon examination, I was found not quite 
tall enough, and so was discharged from them. 
Being ashamed to return to my friends, I 
enlisted in the service of the East India 
Company, and was soon sent out in the 
Triton store-ship for the island of St Helena. 
We had a week's calm. It then blew a 
hurricane for three weeks without intermission. 
All our masts were loosened, and several sets of 
sails torn in a thousand pjeces. Both our chain 
and hand pumps were kept going for a month. 
82 
THOMAS PAYNE 83 
During this time one poor man fell overboard, 
and cried out, "A boat, for God's sake!" and 
sunk. A second fell down from the mast on the 
quarter-deck, and dashed out his brains. A 
third, going up to furl the main-sail, must have 
shared the same fate, but that, as he was falling, 
he catched and hung by his hands and feet to 
the clue-garling of the sail. But he did not give 
God the glory. Afterwards, as we were sailing 
near the equator on a calm sea, he was scraping 
the ship-side, standing on one of the half-parts, 
and, as usual, damning his own eyes and limbs. 
The captain, hearing him, said, "You should not 
curse and swear in that manner. The half-part 
may turn with you, and you may be drowned 
with an oath in your mouth." But he swore on. 
In less than five minutes the half-part did turn. 
He fell, and rose no more. This alarmed me a 
little: but then I thought, "It was decreed," 
and was easy again. 
The day we arrived at St Helena, I had 
another shock. Two men were swimming near 
our ship. A very large shark, which I verily 
believe had followed our ship four hundred miles, 
bit at one of them, and missed him. He cried 
out, "A shark!'' but too late, for his comrade 
was immediately bit in two. Indeed we had 
men killed continually. Some getting drunk, 
rolled down precipices ; others fell into the sea. 
I verily think half of the army and half of the 
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other inhabitants of the island did not live out 
half their days, which often gave me very 
serious thoughts of the uncertainty of human life. 
I now really desired to serve God, but I had 
none to help me forward. At length one arrived 
who had been educated at the Foundery school 
in London. He was once serious, but had turned 
again to folly. However, he was now desirous 
to return to God. I found, likewise, another 
young man, who had an earnest desire to save 
his soul. We three agreed to serve God 
together. But I was a strong Calvinist, and 
that kept me from the blessing a long time. 
At length I was convinced of the absolute 
necessity of venturing my spirit, soul and l;>0dy, 
with all my sins, sorrows, and cares, and all my 
wants, on the absolute mercy of God in Christ 
Jesus. I called my companions to the old spot 
to prayer. While I was praying, I cried out, 
" 0 God, my heart is fixed, my heart is fixed ! 
I will sing and give praise." 
I now thought I could never be moved, God 
had made my hill so strong. I hired a little 
dwelling, and collected a large library of books. 
I gathered more and more of the soldiers to join 
with me in fasting, praying, reading, singing, 
and every other means whereby we might 
edify each other. I began to exhort, and many 
were convinced of sin, some were justified, and 
some English backsliders were restored. 
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Soon after, I was preferred to a higher rank, 
which was a means of my forsaking God. To 
please man, I did violence to my conscience, and 
grieved the Holy Spirit of God. But I found 
no peace therein. To complete my distress and 
make me perfectly miserable, the ungodly who 
denied, and the Pharisees who despised all heart-
religion, were continually laughing me to scorn, 
crying, " Where is our reprover now 1 " 
I was now promoted again. I had five 
different offices, and a large revenue therefrom. 
But as business increased, religion wore off. 
About this time I married. My wife's mother 
was one of the most pious women in the island. 
But my wife's religion consisted in going to 
church, and then running a continual round of 
pleasure, of eating and drinking, dressing, play-
ing, dancing and singing. Indeed, we both 
swam down the stream together. I did not dare 
to meet my own conscience. 
About this time I saw two volumes extracted 
from Mr Law's works, and a volume of Wesley's 
sermons. I sincerely and deeply lamented my 
grievous fall ; my heart was broken in pieces, 
for my repeated and aggravated sins, and I 
prayed that God would send me any kind of 
affliction which would bring me back to Himself. 
I saw prosperity had ruined me. 
Not long after this, I disobliged some of my 
superiors by the just discharge of my duty. In 
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consequence of this, I received orders to return 
to England. I saw the hand of God therein. 
I came to England, and preferred a petition 
to the honourable East India Company. My 
wife did not desire to come with me. I re-
mained in London, waiting for the arrival of 
some of my evidence, till I had spent almost 
all my money, having only a few shillings 
left. I could not tell what to do, as I had 
not one friend in London. I said to myself, 
"I have been a soldier once, and I will be so 
again." I could not repine, having a deep sense 
of my backsliding from God. 
I enlisted in the fifteenth regiment of foot, and 
was immediately made clerk of the regiment. I 
should have been further preferred, but was too 
religious. I had now again a few opportunities of 
calling sinners to repentance. 
Soon after, one of our soldiers told Mrs Walsh 
that they had a preacher in their regiment. She 
sent for me, and desired me to give an exhor-
tation. 
Contrary to my expectation, my officers were 
so far from punishing me that they gave me all 
the liberty I could desire. It pleased God to 
employ me as an instrument of awakening and 
converting many souls. I preached many times 
in the streets of Leeds. 
My Colonel demanding thirty guineas for my 
discharge, it was soon raised and paid. Being 
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now once more a free man, I desired to J 01n 
with the people called Methodists. I was on 
trial B,t the Leeds Conference in the year 1772. 
Thence I was sent to London. I bless God I 
was stationed here for my improvement. I was 
afterwards sent to Ireland, to take off my rough 
military edge, and to break me thoroughly to the 
work. 
When I had been a little above a year in 
Ireland, my wife wrote me word that she was 
willing to leave St. Helena. The East India 
Company generously ordered my family to be 
brought to England at their own charge. My 
little boy was sent to Kingswood and my little 
girl to Publow. My wife was convinced of sin, 
and converted to God. 
And now what shall I render to the Lord for 
all the benefits that He has done unto me 1 I 
am anxious for nothing but to live to the glory 
of God. 
[Mr Wesley remarks, "Mr Payne, who had 
been in the army for many years, was a plain, 
honest, zealous man, fearing neither men nor 
devils. As he bore down all opposers while he 
lived, so in death he triumphed over his last 
enemy. "] 
RICHARD RODDA 
{EXTRACT FROM A LETTER TO REV. JOHN WESLEY, 
WRITTEN BY MR RICHARD RODDA) 
REv. AND DEAR SrR, 
I was born in 17 43 in the 
parish of Sancreed in Cornwall. As a child, my 
mother and my sister came under the influence 
of the Methodists and were converted. On the 
17th June, 1758, God gave me a clear sense of 
His forgiving love. 
When I was about twenty years of age some 
Christian friends desired me to go to prayer, for 
as yet I had not prayed much in public. The 
doctrine of Christian perfection was now preached 
among us. I believed the doctrine, and my soul 
longed to experience it. When my eldest 
brother and I were pouring out our souls to 
God for this blessing, the Lord poured out His 
Spirit upon us; every heart present appeared 
like melting wax before the fire ; and in that 
hour God gave my mother a testimony that He 
had cleansed her from all unrighteousness. 
My soul was now on full stretch after the 
·ss 
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blessing. One Saturday night I came to class, 
and resolved not to depart till mine eyes had 
seen this great salvation. After I had entered 
the room, my heart seemed as hard as a stone ; 
but I was not discouraged. All my prayer was, 
" Lord, create in me a clean heart, and renew in 
me a right spirit." The mighty power of God 
descended upon me; my heart was emptied of 
every evil, and Jesus took up all the room. 
God secretly called on me to warn sinners to 
flee from the wrath to come; but in this I was 
disobedient. The enemy told me to put off 
speaking a day or two longer, but I attended to 
the counsel of the wise man : " When thou 
vowest a vow unto the Lord, take care and 
perform it." The first time I attempted to 
preach, I was exceedingly anxious about dividing 
the word in a proper manner. As I went along 
l began to preach to myself, and continued to 
do so until I came to the preaching-house. But 
how was I disappointed when I took the same 
words before the congregation! Alas! all my 
skeleton vanished from my sight, and I was filled 
with shame and confusion. 
Other societies now invited me to preach to 
them. When I went, God was with me of a 
truth ; several were convinced of sin, and some 
found peace. From this time I frequently 
travelled many miles on foot on the Sabbath, 
preached three times, and returned home about 
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ten at night. You, sir, wanted a preacher for 
Glamorganshire Circuit; I freely offered my 
service, which you accepted. I then bought a 
horse, etc., out of my own money, and made all 
the haste I could into my round. 
In the strength of the Lord, I went to Bishop's 
Castle, a town wicked to a proverb. I put my 
horse up at an inn, and wrote a notice for the 
crier. Accordingly, he published me to preach 
under the town-hall, the most public and con-
venient place in the town. At the time 
appointed, hundreds flocked to hear. I bless 
God He did not let me want matter, manner, or 
liberty. Some threw their hats in my face, but 
that did not hinder me from proceeding. I 
believe the power of the Highest reached many 
hearts. 
The next day I rode to Ten bury in Worcester-
shire. I know not when I have attempted to 
preach in greater confusion. They brought gun-
powder with them, and almost filled the place 
with the smoke of it. 
When I came the third time, I was resolved 
to preach in the open air ; and that all the town 
might have notice, I sent for the crier, who was 
unwilling to publish it unless I gave him a 
double fee. About half an hour before the 
time a mob assembled before the house where I 
was; they saw me through the window, and cried 
out, "There he is." I went to the window, threw 
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up the sash, and said, "I am here, and will soon 
be with you." When the time came, I went out 
in the strength of the Lord. Some of them 
pelted me with dirt and broken tiles ; but they 
neither hurt me nor hindered me. Before I 
ended my sermon some of the mob got a piece 
of wood dressed like a man. They put an old 
wig on its head, and danced it up and down 
before me, but I looked up to God and was pre-
served from levity. 
The next day I rode to the city of Hereford. 
The house we used to preach in being very small, 
and in an obscure part of the city, I resolved to 
preach out of doors here also. I stood with my 
back against St. Nicholas's Church. While I 
sung a hymn, numbers flocked together. Some 
made an attempt to throw a pail of milk over 
me, but others prevented them. However, before 
I had done, a wicked man gathered dirt out of a 
kennel, and threw it in my eyes and face. It so 
besmeared me that I could proceed no further. 
I spent the next year in Cornwall with great 
satisfaction. On Easter day, in the morning, I 
preached at Mevagizzey. The power of God was 
present. The cries and prayers of some and the 
praise of others, constrained me, two or three 
times, to break off preaching and join them in 
prayer and praise. Though I am no advocate 
for noisy assemblies, yet I think there are times 
when people cannot help roaring for the dis-
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quietude of their souls; and others when they 
cannot refrain from praising God aloud for all 
the great things He hath done. 
From thence I went to St Mawes and preached 
at noon. The word of God was like a hammer 
that breaks the rocks in pieces. From thence 1 
rode to Tregony and preached in the street. At 
the close of the year, we had just a hundred 
more in the society in that Circuit. 
I again visited St Germain, but met with a 
very rough reception. The mob gathered round 
the door, pelted me with rotten eggs ; and, after 
we shut the door, they broke the bottom part of 
it in pieces. 
It is my desire to live and die a Methodist 




THOMAS WALSH was born in the year 1730, 
at Ballylinn, in the county of Limerick. His 
father was a carpenter. Both parents were 
members of the Church of Rome. When about 
eight years old, he was put to school to learn 
English; his mother-tongue was Irish. After-
wards he went to school to one of his brothers, 
by whom he was initiated into the Latin tongue. 
He continued at school till the nineteenth year 
of his age, and then set up a school for himself, 
which he taught with success. 
When he was young, he was taught the 
Lord's Prayer and Ave Maria in Irish, together 
with the Hundred and Thirtieth Psalm in 
Latin. He was also taught that all dissenters 
from the Church of Rome were in a state of 
damnation. His parents, according to custom, 
took him at the usual time to the priest. He 
was taught that whatever the priest said came 
from the mouth of God, though even at that 
early age he says he could not help observ-
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ing that several of these reverend gentlemen 
frequently erred in practice. 
From the sixteenth year of his age he felt a 
strong conviction of sin. "The Spirit of God," 
he says, "deeply wounded me." In his trouble 
he confessed to the priest, who advised him to 
say many prayers. Struggling on still in the 
dark, he added fastings to his prayers and 
resolutions. Accordingly he bound himself with 
an oath, that for the time to come, he would 
utterly renounce all those sins he had accused 
himself of. " The Spirit of Truth proceeding 
from the Father and the Son" wrought in him 
daily a still deeper solicitude about the great 
business of his salvation. 
His brother, of whom he had learned Latin, 
and who was designed for a Romish priest, 
seeing many errors among them, renounced 
Popery. This brother frequently discoursed 
with him, and often said, " Why do you 
not read God's word?" Another person, a 
Protestant, also frequently conversed with him. 
Walking one day in a field, he was ruminating 
deeply on what his opponents urged against the 
doctrine of the Church of Rome. He says, 
"Immediately it occurred to my mind that on 
God alone I could safely venture my salvation; 
and that, without doubt, He would lead me by 
His counsel, if I asked wisdom of Him." 
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About one o'clock one morning he retired to 
his lodging to pray; but now only to the God 
of Heaven: he prayed no more to any angel or 
spirit. The Scriptures now became a lamp to 
his feet directing him. Soon after, he informed 
his father that he was minded to forsake the 
Church of Rome. His father was strongly 
provoked, but his arguments only confirmed 
his son's former resolution. Mr Walsh now, 
without further delay, publicly renounced his 
former communion, abjured the errors of the 
Church of Rome, and regularly attended the 
service of the Church of England. He was 
greatly delighted with the prayers. 
Mr Walsh says, "And now that I have left 
the Church of Rome, I nevertheless declare that 
I think there are many sincere souls among 
them, persons who, whatever their particular 
sentiments may be, are devoted to the service 
of Jesus Christ, according as their light and 
opportunities admit. This, however, can be no 
justification of general and unscriptural tenets: 
such, as has often been proved, are those of the 
Church of Rome." 
He now set himself to read with much dili-
gence the Holy Scriptures. "Now," says he, 
"I begin to discern clearly that it is 'the blood 
of Christ ' alone which ' cleanseth from sin,' and 
that 'by one offering of Himself, once for all, He 
hath perfected for ever them that are sanctified.''' 
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One evening in the city of Limerick, 17 49, 
he saw an uncommonly large concourse of 
people assembled in a place called The Parade. 
He saw a man preaching in the open air ( a 
thing quite new in Ireland). He heard him 
entreat all " To come to Jesus Christ, that 
they might find rest to their souls." This man 
was a Methodist. 
It was some weeks before he had an oppor-
tunity of hearing them again, being obliged to 
take care of his school in the country. On his 
return to Limerick he heard another of them, 
and liked their preaching still better. He 
compared their doctrine with the word of God, 
and with the Articles and Homilies of the 
Church of England; and "I found it," says he, 
"to be consonant with both. They appeared to 
me to be the true followers of Christ and His 
apostles. To these I joined myself a member, 
29th September, 17 49, in order to be more 
fully instructed in the way of Salvation." 
About four months after joining the 1\/(ethodists 
he says, "J\'.Iy soul was looking out and longing 
for Christ, when the windows of heaven were 
opened. My heart melted like wax. I was 
constrained to cry out, 'Bless the Lord, 0 my 
soul; and all that is within me, bless His holy 
Name; for He hath forgiven all mine iniquity, 
and healed all my diseases.' So strong was the 
consolation, I could not contain myself." 
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With a heart set on fire, he em braced every 
occasion of imparting good to others. He was 
appointed leader of a class. He says, " We had 
a heaven among us. The Lord poured such 
peace and joy into our hearts that we often 
did not know how to part." 
God now so filled him with the Holy Spirit 
that he was determined to spend his life in 
winning souls. " I opened," says he, "my mind 
to that man of God, the Rev. John Wesley. 
His answer was as follows :-
'' ' My DEAR BROTHER, 
It is hard to judge what 
God has called you to till trial is made. There-
fore, when you have an opportunity, you may go 
to Shronil and spend two or three days with the 
people there. Speak to them in Irish.'" 
He went there, walking the thirty miles, 
accompanied by his brother and another 
Christian. They preached in a large barn ; 
many were deeply affected, and some were 
turned to the Lord. 
The whole of Mr Walsh's conduct henceforth 
was influenced by these words, " Ye are the salt 
of the earth," "Ye are the light of the world." 
"As every man hath received the gift, so 
minister." He left all, went out into the world, 
entirely unanxious about what he should eat or 
drink, or wherewithal he should be clothed. 
G 7 
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This was about the latter end of 17 50. It was 
not an uncommon case for persons to be so 
penetrated by his awakening and fervent dis-
courses, as even to resolve not to leave the 
place till they could find rest for their heavy-
laden souls. 
Multitudes attended his preaching. He 
encountered much opposition in many places 
and was sent to prison. The priests were very 
much incensed at his preaching ; one of them 
informed his congregation that Walsh had been 
servant-boy to a priest, and, having stolen his 
master's books, had learned to preach by these 
means. Another affirmed he was the devil in 
human shape. But their opposition was in 
great measure ineffectual. The Irish, it has 
been said, excel in hospitality, good nature, and 
religious susceptibility. The circumstance of his 
preaching in Irish was a great advantage. 
After three years he was sent to England. 
He arrived in London, 1753. His zeal for God, 
his constant talk about soul-concerns to the 
servants, and often in the kitchen, caused a pious 
old lady living in the same house to scrutinize 
his conduct very closely. She even condescended 
to observe him through a keyhole, seeing him 
upon his knees, and found that his life was a 
consistent one in every detail. 
Riding through \,Vales at one time, and find-
ing that in many places they did not understand 
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English, he resolved he would learn the Welsh 
language for their sakes. He was also much 
interested in the Jews. One day, noticing a 
person who seemed not to be in earnest about 
his Christian work, he said, " To serve God 
negligently is intolerable." 
In order to understand the Scriptures better, 
he set himself to learn Hebrew and Greek. He 
agreed with a Jew to instruct him in Hebrew, 
at the rate of a shilling an hour. His applica-
tion was prodigious. It was a rare thing to see 
him without a book in his hand. 
During the last two years of his life, the entire 
salvation of God from all sin was his constant 
and most beloved theme. His fervent manner 
of enforcing Christian holiness enkindled in the 
hearts of many the fire of pure love to God and 
man. This intense and brilliant life, so abso-
lutely and entirely devoted to His Master's 
service, closed at the early age of twenty-eight. 
In 17 55 he writes, "I saw more clearly than 
ever the nature and necessity of perfect love: 
and was fully persuaded of the duty of preaching 
Christian perfection." He was so shut in with 
God that the thronged streets of London were to 
him as the most sequestered wilderness. 
In 17 59 he was called Home. He exclaimed in 
a dying voice, but with the joy of angels, "He 
is come! My beloved is mine, and I am His! 
His for ever ! 
RICHARD PA WSON 
I WAS born in an obscure village near Leeds, in 
1737. In June 1758 I went to Askwith with 
no other design than to get an opportunity to 
hear the Methodists. I returned to my uncle's, 
at whose house I then resided, but did not 
acquaint any of the family where I had been. In 
the course of conversation, my uncle said, "I 
pray God these Methodists may never get the 
upper hand; if they do, we shall have dreadful 
work." One present replied, '' Why, what do 
you think they will do?" ''Do?" said he, 
"why, they will murder us all. Do they not 
damn all mankind but themselves ? And if they 
will damn us, they will murder us too, you may 
be sure." So ignorant were many people in 
those days respecting the Methodists and their 
designs. 
My friends, when they knew, were greatly 
distressed at the thought of me having anything 
to do with the Methodists. My uncle, a single 
man in good circumstances, disinherited me on 
this account. However, subsequently my 
father and all the family joined the society 
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of Methodists, and our home became a preach-
ing-house. 
I went to a meeting appointed for extra-
ordinary prayer for Eouls in deep distress on 
Sunday morning, 16th March 1760. I went to 
that meeting deeply distressed; it seemed to 
me that I had no hope beyond that meeting. 
Before the service began, one said to me, "Fear 
not : the Lord graciously visited your father 
last night. You have been an instrument in 
His hand in bringing all the family in. He 
will not leave you behind." The service no 
sooner began than the Lord was wonderfully 
present. 
One and another were brought into liberty. 
I was upon my knees in the middle of the room. 
Then called I upon the name of the Lord, " 0 
Lord, I beseech thee deliver my soul." He 
heard me. He spoke, and I heard His voice, 
"Thou art mine." In a moment I was perfectly 
delivered from all my guilty fears. The peace 
of God flowed into my conscience. 
Having found salvation myself, I felt an 
intense desire that others should enjoy the 
same unspeakable blessing. I therefore began a 
meeting for prayer on Sunday evenings. I was 
not, however, satisfied respecting my call to 
the ministry. Mr Manners, who acted the part 
of a tender father to me, said, '' You have no 
more cause to doubt concerning your call to the 
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ministry than I have." This greatly encouraged 
me. I went to the Conference. This was the 
first time I ever was in London. We had no 
money matters to settle in these days; but after 
the preachers' characters were examined, and 
they were stationed for the next year, all the time 
was taken up in speaking upon spiritual subjects. 
At the Conference in 1763 the Preachers' 
Fund was first begun. It was said that several 
of the preachers were growing old, and asked 
what they would do for support, if they should 
live to be past their labour ? And, as others 
of them had families, what would become of 
their widows and children? Being young and 
inexperienced, I was utterly amazed at hearing 
this. For I thought that every Christian 
minister had an entire confidence in God, re-
specting temporal as well as spiritual things, 
so as to be perfectly free from all care as to what 
might befall either himself or family. However, 
although Mr Wesley did not greatly approve 
of what was proposed, as he always thought it 
worldly, and not Christian prudence to provide 
for a rainy day, yet he consented to it, and the 
fund was begun. 
As our Conferences in these days lasted only 
from Tuesday morning till Friday noon, my stay 
in London was very short, it being thought 
very wrong for the preachers to stay in town at 
all after the Conference was concluded. 
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I travelled in Howarth, Norwich, Manchester, 
Wednesbury, London. In 1780 our Conference 
was in Bristol. By constantly preaching at 
five o'clock in the morning my health was 
much impaired. In 1785 I was stationed in 
Edinburgh. The Lord gave us favour in the 
sight of the people, and some degree of success: 
but there is certainly a wide difference between 
the people in Scotland and the inhabitants of 
England. I am fully persuaded that it requires 
a far higher degree of the Divine influence, 
generally speaking, to awaken a Scotchman out 
of the dead sleep of sin than an Englishman. 
So greatly are they bigoted to their own opinions, 
their mode of church-government, and way of 
worship, that it does not appear probable that 
our preachers will ever be of much use to that 
people ; and, in my opinion, except those 
who are sent to Scotland exceed their 
own ministers in heart-searching, experimental 
preaching, closely applying the truth to the 
consciences of the hearers, they may as well 
never go thither. Our labours have not 
succeeded in Scotland as in other parts of 
the country. 
In 1793 I was appointed for Liverpool with 
Mr Adam Clarke, a man of considerable learning 
and of extraordinary ministerial abilities. 
I have now attended forty successive Con-
ferences. 
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[Mr Pawson died in the sixty-ninth year of 
his age and forty-fourth of his ministry. His 
deportment was at all times grave, dignified and 
collected. His manner in prayer, whether in 
private or public, was worthy of observation. 
The upright, kneeling position he fervently 
recommended, after the manner of Mr Wesley, 
who always insisted on the preachers acting 
thus. 
He never courted the friendship of the affiuent, 
either in the societies or among his hearers. J 
SAMPSON STANIFORTH 
I WAS born at Sheffield in 1720. My father, 
who was a cutler, had thirteen children. I was 
put apprentice to a baker. This was a very 
good place for my body, but no care at all was 
taken of my soul. I began to get into company 
with the soldiers who were in the town. One 
night I was in company with a neighbour's son, 
who had been in the army some time, and was 
now home on a furlough. After we had been 
drinking till about eleven o'clock, he asked me 
whether I would not enlist. I immediately 
answered I would; and he gave me three 
guineas and a crown to drink His Majesty's 
health. We continued drinking all night. In 
the morning one came in that knew me, who 
went and told my mother. She came with one 
of my sisters, and took me home and put me to 
bed. Afterwards she returned the money which 
I had received, and with a little more bought 
me off. About eight days after, as I was one 
morning going out with my bread, I met the 
sergeant and two more soldiers, and told them 
I wanted to 'list. We went into an ale-house 
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together, and I received the money from them. 
I sent the bread basket back to my master, and 
immediately went to the justices to take the 
oath. About a fortnight after, I left Sheffield, 
Hence we marched for Edinburgh. There my 
hardships began. There were no barracks then, 
but we lay upon straw i:p_ the vault, and through-
out the winter had but one fire for seventy men. 
Through my own folly, my little pay was soon 
gone, and generally two days in a week I had 
little or nothing to eat. 
In 17 43 we sailed for Flanders. Although my 
life was in continual danger, I went on in the 
same course all the campaign, neither fearing 
God nor regarding man. I was now about 
twenty-five years old, and bad never yet once 
said, "Lord, have mercy upon me." 
There was one in the same company with me 
whose experience was a direct contrast to mine. 
He came to me and told me what God had done 
for his soul. But this was strange language to 
me. He said he could not rest day or night, 
but it was on his mind, " Go to Sampson." He 
came to me, and told me what be had felt and 
suffered on my account. But I did not mind it, 
till he met me one time, when I was in distress, 
having neither food, money, nor credit. On his 
coming and asking me to go and hear the 
preaching, I said, "You had better give me 
something to eat or drink, for I am both hungry 
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and dry." He took me to a sutler's and gave 
me both meat and drink. Then he took me by 
the hand, and led me to a place erected about 
half a mile from the camp. I had no desire to 
hear anything of religion. Who it was that 
was speaking I do not know ; but this I know, 
that God spoke to my heart. In a few minutes 
I was in deep distress, full of sorrow, under a 
deep sense of sin and danger, but mixed with a 
desire for mercy. And now, I that never 
prayed in my life was continually calling upon 
God. In time past I could shed tears for 
nothing, but now the rock was rent; a fountain 
was opened, and tears of contrition ran plenti-
fully down my cheeks. A cry after God was 
put into my heart, which has never yet ceased, 
and, I trust, never will. I could only say, "God 
be merciful to me a sinner!" 
From that hour, much addicted to it as I was 
before, I never swore an oath ; and I was never 
again overcome by liquor, though I had been so 
enslaved to it for several years. Indeed there 
was a constant cry in my inmost soul, "Save, 
Lord, or I perish ! " 
All the next day I was longing for the time 
of preaching. I went to the place some time 
before it began. One took me aside, and said, 
" Let us go to prayer." I said, " I cannot pray ; 
I never prayed in my life." He asked if I had 
a Bible. I said, "No." He replied, "I have a 
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piece of an old Bible ; take it. I can better do 
without it than you." I took it as a great 
treasure, and read in it with great joy. 
My companion now enquired into all my 
affairs; and finding I had contracted some debts, 
said, "The followers of Christ must be first just, 
and then charitable. We will put both our pays 
together, and live as hard as we can ; and what 
we save will pay the debt." 
The work of God now greatly increased among 
us. Indeed, the change which God wrought 
upon me gave a great alarm, not only in our 
company, but through the whole regiment. My 
companion and I began to reprove sinners, and 
it pleased God to bless our endeavours. The 
flame spread through all the camp, and more 
and more were continually added to the society. 
When the camp broke up, we marched for 
winter quarters, part to Ghent and part to 
Bruges. I was afraid we should be left without 
a preacher, but as the army was divided, so 
were the preachers. John Haime and John 
Evans lay at Bruges, and William Clements at 
Ghent where our regiment was. 
As soon as we were settled at Ghent, we hired 
two rooms : one for preaching, and one for 
private meetings, for, when off duty, we met 
twice a day. 
All this time my own soul was still in great 
distress. I thought my day of grace was past, 
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and that I had committed the unpardonable sin. 
It was my duty to stand from twelve one night 
till two in the morning at a dangerous post. 
As soon as I was alone, I kneeled down, and 
determined not to rise, but to continue crying 
and wrestling with God till he had mercy on 
me. How long I was in that agony I cannot 
tell; but as I looked up to heaven, I saw the 
clouds open exceeding bright, and I saw Jesus 
hanging on the cross. At the same moment 
these words were applied to my heart, "Thy sins 
are forgiven thee." "My chains fell off: my 
heart was free." All guilt was gone, and my 
soul was filled with an unutterable peace. And 
for about ten weeks, let me look where I would, 
the same appearance was still before my eyes, 
and the same impression upon my heart, "Thy 
sins are forgiven thee." 
On 26th March, 17 45, the French, taking the 
field before us, opened their camp with seventy-
six thousand men, and above a hundred and fifty 
pieces of cannon. v\7 e were then ordered to march 
out of our quarters; but before we could come 
up, they had laid seige to Tournay, and had en-
trenched themselves up to the very chin. After 
several little movements, we were all assembled 
on the 19th of April, under the Duke of 
Cumberland, being in all, besides the train of 
artillery, forty-six thousand men. We then 
drew so near the French that we could hear 
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their evening and morning gun. But between 
us and them there was a wood, which we were 
obliged to cut a way through. All the pioneers 
were employed in this. On the 28th I was 
ordered to go and guard some baggage; but on 
the 29th, early in the morning, the corporal 
brought me word, '' You must go into the ranks, 
for before to-morrow night we shall have a battle." 
When I came into the ranks I felt some fear; 
but as we came near the French army we halted 
a little. I stepped out of the line, threw myself 
on the ground, and prayed that God would 
deliver me from all fear, and enable me to 
behave as a Christian and a good soldier. I 
went back into the ranks delivered from all fear, 
and filled with peace and joy. 
By this time night came on. We were 
ordered to lay on our arms. Toward morning 
part of the army marched through the pass we 
had cut through the wood. As soon as the 
dawn of the day appeared, we were ordered to 
advance. The column on the right hand passed 
through. I was in the second column. But all 
the road was made almost impassable, which 
broke the head of our column, and in the mean-
time the French batteries, playing upon us, did 
us much hurt. We wheeled off, in order to get 
into the plains of Fontenoy. 1 had not marched 
far before we met a horse without his rider, and 
the lower part of his head taken off by a cannon-
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ball. A little after, I saw one of the guards lie 
dead; and soon after, many more. We still 
advanced, and drew up in line of battle in 
the plain of Fontenoy. The French before us 
were entrenched up to the neck, and many 
batteries of cannon were playing upon us. 
I was in the front rank, and the left hand man 
joining the Dutch. ,v e stood there till the 
Dutch turned their backs and marched away. I 
was then left exposed to a battery on the left, 
and the batteries and small arms in the front. 
Soon after, our regiment, with some others, were 
ordered to advance, and attack the French in 
their trenches. We marched up boldly ; but 
when we came close to the town of Fontenoy, 
we observed a large battery ready to be opened 
on us. The cannon were loaded with small 
bullets, nails, and pieces of old iron. We had 
orders to lie down on the ground ; but, for all 
that, many were wounded, and some killed. 
Pres en tl y, after the first discharge, we rose up 
and marched to the first trench, still keeping up 
our fire. They gaye way, but, when we entered, 
batteries in the flanks were opened, which tore 
our regiment HO that we were obliged to fall 
back into the rear. Yet we rallied, and renewed 
the attack, but it was to no purpose. 
Night coming on, the retreat was beaten, and 
the whole army marched away, leaving our 
cannon and sick and wounded behind us. 
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My companion had been hit with two musket-
balls ; one struck him on the right thigh, and 
hit on two sevenpenny pieces that were in his 
pocket. The other struck him on his left hand 
side-pocket, upon a clasped knife, and bent the 
blade. 
We marched all that night, and the next day, 
and more and more of our scattered army over-
took us; but many lay down on the ground and 
could go no further. We lost four preachers, 
and many of the society. 
The whole army was drawn up in order of 
battle, expecting to be attacked by the French 
every day, but instead of this they pushed 
forward and took Ghent, and afterwards all 
Flanders as far as Ostend. 
A short time after, there came an order for 
ten men out of our regiment to go and learn the 
exercise of the great guns; but sober, active men, 
and such as could be depended on. The corporal 
came to me and said, "Get yourself ready, for 
you must leave the regiment, and go to the 
artillery." I had not been many weeks in my 
new employ when we heard there was a rising 
in Scotland, and that the rebels had defeated 
the King's army at Prestonpans, near Edinburgh. 
Orders came that the greater part of the 
English army should march directly for England. 
I was sent back to my own regiment. We made 
forced marches, and the transports being ready 
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at Helvoetsluys, we soon came within sight of 
land. 
In all these movements I found no decay of 
inward life. I could testify, 
" Thy presence makes my paradise, 
And where Thou art is heaven." 
Our regiment and two more landed at 
Gravesend, when we marched on, and encamped 
at Deptford Heath, in the latter end of October, 
17 45. "\Ve made long marches from hence. 
vVherever we were, I enquired if there were any 
Methodists, that we might sing and pray 
together. 
The army was assembled when we came to 
Stafford. We had not been here many hours, 
when at ten o'clock, in a cold frosty night, about 
the middle of December, the drum beat to arms. 
We were drawn up in order of battle, our spies 
informing us that in two hours we should meet 
the rebels. We had then orders to load our 
pieces. We marched on, and the morning soon 
began to dawn. The rebels, now hearing of us, 
turned off for the Derby road, thinking to pass 
us and get to London. By this time we bad got 
to Stone, where we learned they were returning 
northward. On this the main body was ordered 
to pursue them, and some regiments to march 
back to London, lest they should give us the 
slip. Our regiment was one of these. 
Our regiment was quartered at Greenwich and 
H 
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Deptford. On Christmas Day we spent the 
evening at Brother Giles's in singing and prayer. 
I obtained permission to go to London as often 
as I pleased, the commanding officer telling me 
he knew Mr Wesley, and was glad I had made 
so good a choice. Twice a week I went to the 
Foundery, or West Street Chapel. 
We then had orders to march to Canterbury. 
On the 12th of June I was married. The same 
day I heard that our regiment was embarking 
for Holland, so I took leave of my wife and 
friends on my wedding-day. We embarked on 
the 20th of June. On landing, we marched 
immediately to camp, and in a few days came 
within sight of the French army. 
All this campaign I had a solid dependence on 
God. We had but little rest. Prince Charles 
of Lorraine was in command. The French began 
to cut off our supplies. Prince Charles observ-
ing this, thought it time to retire into winter 
quarters. So he ordered that a strong party 
should advance in front of the army, to keep the 
French in play. This consisted of two English 
regiments, whereof one was ours, with some 
Hanoverians and some Dutch. Prince Charles 
ordered our commander to go to such a distance 
and keep his post till further orders, or till he 
could keep it no longer. Here we lay, waiting 
for orders to retreat to our army. But the 
Prince forgot to send them, being busy with his 
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cups and his ladies. So our brave general kept 
the field all day, in spite of the whole French 
army. 
My dear companion was on my right hand. 
As we were both in the front rank, a musket-
ball came and went through his leg. I and 
another took him in our arms and carried him 
out of the ranks, while he was exhorting me to 
stand fast in the Lord. He afterwards received 
another ball in his thigh. But his heart was full 
of love and his eyes full of heaven. I was 
obliged to leave him, for the French pressed 
hard upon us. I may justly say, "Here fell 
a great Christian, a good soldier, a faithful 
f . d" nen. 
Night came on; we retreated till we came near 
Maestricht. Towards morning we had orders to 
halt. We had no tents, and it continued 
raining ; however, I lay down on the wet ground, 
put my knapsack under my head, and soon fell 
fast asleep. In the morning we had orders to 
march and join the grand army. The small 
remains of those whose lives had been so vilely 
thrown away did so without delay. 
In 17 48 I bought my discharge, and on 22nd 
February rejoined my wife and friends at 
Deptford. Our congregations increased so that 
the room could not contain them. Mr Wesley 
advised me to get a piece of ground and build. 
Thi~ cost two hundred and twenty-five pounds. 
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I paid the master builder what I could afford 
and offered him a note for the rest, but he said, 
"Your word is sufficient." It was about six 
years before I could discharge this debt. For 
some time I preached at Deptford only, but I 
also had a little to do in town. 
I am now in the sixty-third year of my age, 
and not weary of well-doing. 
[Mr Staniforth died in the sixty-ninth year of 
his age. He preached the Gospel for fifty years. 
His dying experience was:-
" My God, I am Thine, 
What a comfort Divine, 
What a blessing, to know that my Jesus is mine l "] 
THOMAS LEE 
I w AS born in 17 2 7 in the parish of Keighley, 
Yorkshire. As a child I had a great dread of 
death and hell. When I was about nineteen I 
had heard of a people called Methodists. I 
resolved to cast in my lot with them. I was 
afterwards invited to go to Harding-Moor, 
Lingbobin and Thornton above Bradford. As 
these were places where no one had preached 
yet, I thought if God would own me here, and 
raise up a people for Himself, I should know 
that He had sent me. He did so; many found 
peace with God, and a society was raised at 
each place. 
During all this time I wrought exceedingly 
hard at my own business when I was at home; 
but the going up and down to preach frequently 
took up more than half my time. At Pateley 
Bridge I was called to an exercise of my faith 
which I had not hitherto known. The first 
time I was there, the clergyman had prepared 
and encouraged a numerous mob, who spared 
neither mud nor stones. My head was broken 
by a stone, but I never found my soul more 
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happy, nor ever was more composed. It was a 
glorious time, and there are several who date 
their conversion from that day. After I was a 
little cleaned, I went to a neighbouring town, 
where, when my head was dressed, I preached 
abroad to an abundance of people, many of 
whom had followed me from Pateley Bridge. 
Some of the mob also followed; but, as the 
wretched minister was not present to head them, 
and as they were greatly outnumbered, they 
behaved peaceably. 
Having now laboured nearly four years, and 
travelled generally on foot, having been often 
thoroughly wet, and obliged to keep on my 
wet clothes all day, and having frequently, 
when at home, worked at night, that I might 
not be burdensome to any, I found I was not 
so strong as formerly. The number of places 
still increasing, I was obliged, though much 
against my will, to give up business and buy a 
horse. In the year 17 52 the work of God 
prospered exceedingly; but persecution raged 
on every side. 
One day, as I was going through Pateley, the 
captain of the mob, who was kept in constant 
pay, pursued me and pulled me off my horse. 
The mob then soon collected about me; and one 
or other struck up my heels (I believe more 
than twenty times) upon the stones. They 
then dragged me into a house by the hair of 
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the head, then pushed me back, with one or 
two upon me, and threw me with the small of 
my back upon the edge of the stone stairs. 
This nearly broke my back, and it was not well 
for many years after. Thence they dragged me 
down to the common sewer, which carries the 
dirt from the town to the river. They rolled 
me in it for some time, then dragged me to the 
bridge, and threw me into the water. JVIy wife, 
with some friends, now came up. Seeing her 
busy about me, some asked, '' What, are you a 
Methodist?" gave her several blows, which 
made her mouth bleed, and swore they would 
put her into the river. All this time I lay 
upon the ground, the mob being undetermined 
what to do. Some cried out, " Make an end of 
him!" Others were for sparing my life; but the 
dispute was cut short by their agreeing to put 
some others into the water. So they took them-
selves away, leaving me and my wife together. 
She endeavoured to raise me up; but, having 
no strength, I dropped down to the ground 
again. She got me up again, and supported me 
about a hundred yards ; then I was set on horse-
back, and made a shift to ride softly, as far as 
Michael Granger's house. Here I was stripped 
from head to foot, and was washed. I left my 
wet clothes here, and rode to Greenough-Hill, 
where many were waiting for me ; and, though 
much bruised and very weak, preached a short 
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sermon from, " Many are the troubles of the 
righteous, but the Lord delivereth him out of 
them all." 
The next morning I preached again. There 
were many serious hearers; but the captain of 
the mob came, and with a great stick broke 
every pane of glass in a large window. But the 
Lord poured down His blessing in an uncommon 
manner. 
This summer, autumn, and winter were times 
of hot persecution. Our friends frequently 
suffered when they went upon business to 
Pateley Bridge. Their clothes were spoiled and 
their persons much abused. They applied for 
justice to the Dean of Ripon, but found none. 
But we loved each other exceedjngly, and had 
comfortable seasons together. 
In a while, being desired to preach there 
again, I fixed it in the daytime, thinking the 
mob would not leave their work to disturb us. 
But they soon came and surrounded the house, 
so that I could not preach at all. After I had 
been kept prisoner for several hours, I was 
obliged to run for my life. Hearing I was to 
preach some miles off, on the other side of the 
water, they immediately divided (it being a 
great flood) to the different bridges. This 
obliged us to ride many miles about. It being 
very dark, we lost our way upon the moors. 
We wandered till we were thorough! y wet with 
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snow and rain, but late at night found our way 
to Thomas Lupton's. The congregation had 
waited for several hours, being in much trouble 
for fear I was killed. I changed my clothes, 
and, though it was late, preached to them as the 
Lord enabled me. It seemed to us little less 
than heaven; and, though it was a hard day, it 
was a blessed day to my soul. 
About this time I had thirteen or fourteen 
places where I preached regularly. Mr Wesley 
sent for me, and asked if I was willing to be a 
travelling preacher. In the year 17 5 8 I was 
stationed in Lincolnshire, which was then only 
in one circuit. Though the rides were long, and 
the work hard, yet the Lord was greatly with 
us, and many souls were saved, and I know not if I 
shall ever love a people better on this side eternity. 
Thence I removed into the Newcastle Circuit, 
which then included Edinburgh. The next year 
I was in the Manchester round, which then 
contained Lancashire, Cheshire, part of Shrop-
shire and of Wales, Staffordshire, and part of 
Derbyshire. Our labour was hard, but we saw 
much fruit of it. 
In the latter part of the year I was generally 
supposed to be far gone in a consumption. I 
was not careful about it, not doubting, but if the 
Lord called me, I should finish my course with 
joy. But it pleased God to restore my health 
and strength. 
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In 1760 I was stationed at Epworth once 
more. We met with much opposition from 
riotous mobs, encouraged by great men. They 
took the pulpit out of the preaching-house and 
burned it in the market-place. I went thither 
on 7th April. The preaching was to begin at 
two o'clock; but a large mob was there before I 
began. I prayed, and preached a short sermon. 
Toward the latter end of the discourse they 
threw a large quantity of eggs, filled with 
blood and sealed with pitch, which made strange 
work wherever they alighted. They grew more 
outrageous still, and we judged it best to send 
for the Mayor. Instead of coming to quell the 
riot, he sent an order for me to before appear him. 
In our way to the main street, there was a deep 
muddy drain. They attempted to push me into 
it, but I catched hold of one of the mob, and 
held him so fast, that they could not push in 
one without the other. \Vhen we came to the 
Mayor's, I showed him the Act of Toleration 
and the certificate of my license, observing I had 
done nothing which was not warranted by law. 
After much conversation, three of the rioters 
were bound over to the assizes. 
I requested the Mayor to send an officer to 
guard me through the mob. He said he would 
go himself; he did go, but only to the gate. I 
was presently again surrounded. The mob 
began to throw mire, clods of earth, and stones 
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in abundance. My friends advised me to mount 
and gallop through them. But some of them 
held the gate, and others beat me and my mare 
in so violent a manner that I thought it would 
be best to dismount and go the back way. 
There also the mob met me, beat both me and 
my mare, and, when I endeavoured to mount, 
pulled me back, and the mare got from me. 
They brought water and poured it on me from 
head to foot. A painter then came with his pot 
and brush and laid it on plentifully. They were 
still throwing dirt and stones, and beating me 
till I could hardly stir. Then they offered to 
let me go if I would promise never to come 
again, but this I could not do. Just then a man 
came cursing, swearing and threatening, offended, 
it seems at their proceedings, at which most of 
them left me, and dispersed. 
I found my mare in a standing water ; I took 
her and rode off. Coming to a pond, I alighted, 
washed myself, and then went on to North 
Searle; but it was hard work, as the night came 
on, and I was very wet and exceedingly cold. 
When I got there I procured some dry clothes, 
and the Lord gave me a quiet night. 
I have thus given a few imperfect hints of the 
manner our Lord has dealt with me. My whole 
life has been attended with manifold trials, yet, 
if they were now spread before me, I would say, 
'·' Lord, if Thou wilt give me strength, I will 
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begin again, and Thou shalt add to them the 
lions' den and fiery furnace, and, by the Grace of 
God, I will go through them all." My life has 
been a life of mercies. 
[Mr Lee preached twice the Sunday before he 
died, although he went to the preaching-house 
on crutches. In his sermon he said, " Perhaps 
this will be my last sermon." As if he saw his 
end near, he gave out a funeral hymn, and when 
he came to the words :-
" By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jerusalem here ; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold, 
As crystal her buildings are clear " 
he seemed to be quite transported at the thought 
of meeting Jesus. J 
JOHN PRICKARD 
I WAS born in Pembrokeshire in 1744. \Vhen 
I was nine years old we went to live at 
Creswell-Quay, a creek of Milford Haven, and 
a great resort of sailors and others. There was 
much swearing and Sabbath-breaking, with many 
foolish and wicked amusements. My parents 
restrained their children as much as possible. 
In the latter end of the year 1761, I removed 
to Brecon to an uncle. Being free from out-
ward restraint, I fell into open sin, such as 
swearing, cursing, breaking the Sabbath, and 
sometimes I drank to excess. I went on thus 
for three years, but always believed that if I did 
not amend my ways I must go to hell. I there-
fore fully intended to be truly religious, and to 
be a Methodist, when I was settled in the world. 
I heard an alarming sermon, preached in our 
church, upon the day of judgment. I was cut to 
the heart: and could get no rest all the after-
noon. But I banished the impressions by going 
into company. The summer following I fell 
into a decline, and lingered for some months. 
About the beginning of September, as I Jay in 
my bed one night, all of a sudden the following 
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thoughts struck me :-My cousin died of this 
disorder last winter, and it is hardly possible 
that I shall live till spring. Then, as sure as I 
am now alive, I shall go to hell. I arose and 
went to prayer, and besought the Lord to 
restore me to health; and solemnly promised 
that if He did, I would immediately turn to 
Him, hear His word, and own His people. And 
He heard me, and gave me another trial, for 
in less than a fortnight I was better, and before 
winter set in was quite recovered. But alas! 
I did not keep my promise. It is true I heard 
the Methodists all the winter ; but, when the 
days lengthened, so that we must go by day-
light to the preaching, I was ashamed to go. 
Towards the latter end of the summer 1767, 
my cousin said to me one Sunday morning, 
"Will you go to hear Mr Wesley, who is to 
preach at eight o'clock?" I replied, "I will." 
Accordingly we went, and waited until Mr 
Wesley came. \Vhen he appeared, the first 
sight I had of him so much affected me that I 
could not soon forget it. In August 1768 
Lady Huntingdon opened her school at Trevecka. 
Among the scholars there was a Mr Shipman, 
one of those expelled from Oxford the year 
before. Under the second sermon he preached 
in Brecon, I was again convinced of my wretched 
condition, and resolved once more to return to 
God. Glory be to God, I have been enabled to 
hold on my way ever since. 
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In the latter end of that summer I was 
appointed a class-leader. The society increased 
that winter, so that in the spring I was obliged 
to take charge of another class. Some time 
after, there were prayer meetings established, 
and the preachers desired me to take the con-
ducting of them upon me. After they had 
continued some time, I found it impressed upon 
my mind to give a few words of exhortation. 
The following spring and summer I exercised 
my small talents principally in the neighbour-
hood where I began. The preachers every year 
advised me to travel, but my friends were loth 
to part with me, and I was dubious of my call 
to travel in England. J was in suspense, when 
I came to the determination to write to Mr 
Wesley, and to desire him to decide for me. 
Soon after, I received a letter from him, in-
forming me that he had appointed me to the 
Glamorganshire Circuit. 
I was afterwards appointed for Ireland. This 
was a year of great trouble; but I was enabled 
to bear it all for the sake of God and His cause. 
In the month of February, the ship Lydia was 
wrecked near Sheepland, in the Isle of Cale, 
when all the crew, except one man, perished, 
She was outward-bound, and was richly laden 
with various kinds of English and Irish manu-
factures. We had several societies in that 
neighbourhood; and many of our people went 
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with the rest of the country people to plunder 
the wreck, and others of them bought or re-
ceived presents of the stolen goods. I went 
among our poor fallen people in the Isle of 
Cale, and found that every society had, more or 
less, been partakers of the accursed thing. I 
therefore found I had nothing to do but to get 
rid of them, and at the same time to preach 
repentance and restitution unto them. 1\1 y 
preaching had the desired effect with many, who 
came with tears in their eyes, and proposed 
restitution as far as they were able. N everthe-
less, I thought it my duty to put them out of 
the society for a season, as their crime was so 
glaring and of so heinous a character. I con-
sidered that repentance was all that we could 
require for the offence against God, and restitu-
tion was all we could insist on for the offence 
they had committed against their neighbour; but 
they could make no satisfaction for the scandal 
they had brought on the people of God, but by 
being publicly put out of the society, and kept 
out for a season. I accordingly, with an almost 
broken heart, read out sixty-three in Down-
patrick on the Sunday evening : adding, that 
those who would make restitution should be 
restored at a proper time; but those who would 
not, should be recorded in the general Steward's 
book, with an account both of their crime and 
obstinacy. This severity had in a great degree 
JOHN PRICKARD 129 
its desired effect. It entirely rolled away the 
reproach that would otherwise have stuck to 
the Methodists, and prevented our usefulness 
in those parts. 
Mr R., of Caresoos, related a remarkable 
instance of the power of religion. About a 
week before, there had been in that neighbour-
hood the most tremendous storm of thunder and 
lightning, hail and rain, that ever had been seen 
there by the oldest man living. Indeed, I never 
before saw such horrid devastations in roads, 
hedges, fields, gardens and houses, and hope 
never shall again till the general dissolution of 
all things. Six or seven people belonging to 
Mr Rowland's society were assembled together 
for prayer, in a house by the side of a river 
which falls into the Severn at Caresoos. All of 
a sudden the river rose and overflowed all the 
banks. The house was built of timber and was 
soon swept away, with all the people who were 
in it, except one young man who got upon the 
top of the chimney, which was of brick. The 
neighbours, seeing him in this situation, came to 
the water-side ; but, having no boat in all the 
neighbourhood, they could yield him no relief. 
Though there was nothing before him but 
certain death, for the waters kept rising very 
fast, yet he continued singing and shouting in 
Welsh, with all his might, " Glorgoniant ! 
Glorgoniant ! " that 1s, "Glory," till a large 
I 
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piece of timber, a wreck of a bridge that was 
carried off, struck against the building, and 
dashed it to pieces, on which he fell into the 
water, and followed his companions into a blessed 
eternity. Before he fell, he told the people on 
the shore that all his companions went off 
praising God in like manner. 
In 1781 I was appointed for Lynn Circuit, 
but I was seized with a violent bilious fever. 
As soon as I was able I went to Lynn, but, 
having begun preaching too soon, I got a severe 
return of my disorder. I stayed there till 
Christmas. I then wrote to Mr Wesley, repre-
senting my situation in full, and the state of the 
Circuit, which had suffered greatly on account 
of having but one travelling preacher. He 
kindly invited me to come to London without 
delay, if I was able. He then sent me money 
enough to bear my expenses, which was very 
seasonable, as I was run very low. 
I often thought with great comfort on what 
Mr Charles Wesley said about a year ago : 
"Young and healthy Christians are generally 
called to glorify God by being active in doing His 
will; but old and sick Christians in suffering it." 
[Mr Prickard never regained his health, and 
in 1784 he passed away: "A man thoroughly 
devoted to God, and an eminent pattern of 
holiness."] 
MATTHIAS JOYCE 
MR MATTHIAS JOYCE, who was born in 1754, 
had many marvellous escapes from an untimely 
end. He says, ""\Vhen I was two years old my 
sister, one night, going on an errand with me 
in her arms, let me fall into a deep window, 
where there was a quantity of broken glass and 
other rubbish. Close to the bottom of the window 
ran a rapid stream, which descended from the 
mountains of Wicklow, and emptied itself into 
the Liffey. The night being dark, and I not 
making the least noise, she thought I was carried 
down the stream and lost. However, she brought 
a candle, and found me lying across a stick that 
was in the window, which prevented my falling 
into the stream. 
When I was about eight years old I was kicked 
by a horse and yet received no material harm. 
When ten years old I was thrown from a horse 
in full gallop, but received no harm. Coming 
one day from a review in the Phamix Park, the 
road being thronged with horses and carriages, 
a man in a chaise called me from the other side 
of the road to speak to him. While I was talking 
with him, a horse in full gallop darted against 
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me with his shoulder, knocked me down in an 
instant, went over me, and left me sprawling on 
the ground ; but I was only stunned a little. 
About the same time I was thrown down by 
two horses in a carriage, and was very much 
hurt; while I was down, one of the horses trod 
upon me, but the driver stopping in a moment, 
I had time to creep out of the way. 
In June 1768 my father apprenticed me to 
a printer. In 1771 I resolved to run away from 
my master and enter on board a man-of-war. 
Having spent the last Sabbath in taking leave 
of my friends, I got drunk. I travelled to 
Birmingham, where I got work. Some time 
after there came a countryman of mine. I told 
how I had run away from my apprenticeship. 
He reproved me very sharply, saying I could 
never show my face in Ireland again. What he 
said rested upon my mind, and made me resolve 
to return the first opportunity, and serve my 
lawful master. 
Accordingly, on Monday morning, this man 
and I set off for Ireland. He had fivepence and 
I had threepence. We made the best of our 
way to Wolverhampton, where we got a shilling 
from a master printer. The hardships I endured 
in this journey far exceeded all I met with before. 
When I came within half a mile of Chester, I sat 
down to rest myself. \Vhile I sat my joints 
stiffened, and I was in great pain. However, 
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by degrees, with excessive pain I got on my 
feet and crept on. Just as I came to the River 
Dee, I saw a man with two pitchers of water, 
resting himself. I went to him and asked him 
to let me drink. He asked me if I had got any 
lodgings. I said, "No; neither have I any 
money to give for one." "Then," said he, " the 
Lord succour you! for you are come into a bad 
place; but come along with me." Accordingly 
I went with him to his house, where he set 
before me hanged beef, bread and potatoes ; and 
made me eat till I could eat no more. 
Next day I was compelled to sell my coat and 
waistcoat, for which I got three shillings. I then 
set out for Liverpool. "\Vhen I arrived there 
I went on board with only tenpence of my three 
shillings left, which was only the third part of 
what would pay for my passage. With this I 
ventured on board, without any provisions, 
trusting to the generosity of a sailor on whom 
I had spent some of my money, and who pro-
mised to supply me with food. Just as the 
vessel was about to sail my companion, whom 
I had lost for two days, came on board ; he, 
having earned something, had enough money to 
pay the fare of one. 
At length, after twenty-five hours' sail, we 
arrived safe in Pool Beg. My companion went 
to tell my father to come and release me. The 
captain kept me prisoner all night, but my 
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brother came jn the morning and paid my 
passage. I was a month in Dublin before my 
master would take me back. 
But though I was so far settled, I still went on 
in sin. I fell into the cursed practice of gaming. 
I remember, my fellow-apprentice and I had a 
great run of luck one night when playing with 
my master's son. The next night he was afraid 
to play, and so went to bed; but I went to his 
chamber, and would not let him rest until he, 
most unwillingly, got out of bed to encounter 
me agam. That night he stripped me of every 
farthing. He afterwards lost twenty - eight 
guineas, which were stolen out of his father's 
drawers. 
In the month of September 1773, and in the 
nineteenth year of my age, Mr Wesley came to 
Dublin, when curiosity prevailed on me to go 
and hear him one Sabbath morning. As soon as 
I saw him, my heart clave to him; his hoary 
hairs and grave deportment commanded my 
respect and gained my affections. What en-
deared him still more to me was seeing him 
stoop to kiss a little child that stood on the 
stairs. After this I went every other Sabbath to 
the preaching. :My fellow-apprentice and I then 
resolved to quit our former companions, and to 
watch over and reprove each other when we saw 
occas10n. 
I said to my fellow-apprentice, '' If I was out 
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of my time, I would join myself to the Metho-
dists." He said they admitted apprentices. On 
hearing this I was glad; accordingly on the 6th 
of May 1774 I waited on Mr Jaco to receive a 
note of admittance. My fellow-apprentice went 
with me. Mr Jaco gave us our notes, saying, 
"The Lord write your names in the Lamb's book 
of life." A few months after all the men that 
were at my master's, together with their wives, 
joined the society. 
I was much stirred up to seek after that 
holiness without which no man can see the Lord. 
One lent me Mr Fletcher's "Treatise on Christian 
Perfection," which was made a great blessing to 
me. One night I read the following words:-
" If thou wilt absolutely come to Mount Zion 
in a triumphal chariot, or make thy entrance into 
the New Jerusalem upon a prancing steed, thou 
art likely never to come there. Humbly follow 
the King, who makes His entry into the typical 
Jerusalem meek and lowly." I pleaded with 
God that I might be cleansed from all my filthi-
ness. While I poured out my soul before Him, 
I seemed to enter into the Holy of Holies. 
In 1782 it was impressed upon my mind that 
I ought to give myself up to the blessed work of 
calling sinners to repentance. At first some 
objection was made to me, on account of my 
family, but at Christmas I received a letter from 
Mr Wesley, saying:-
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'' DEAR BROTHER, 
Not only Mr Smith, but several others, 
gave me a satisfactory account of you at the 
Conference. Mr Watkinson writes me word, 
that as Robert Blake has left him, he is in great 
want of help. I have no objections, if your wife 
is willing, for you to go upon trial to Limerick. 
JOHN WESLEY." 
Accordingly I took leave of my wife and child 
and set out. My Great Preserver conducted me 
safely through hail, rain and wind, until I got 
to Cashel. 
During the short time I travelled this circuit 
I had severe trials. My wife was sick about five 
weeks, and was so forsaken by her acquaintances, 
that the letters I received from her were like the 
tidings brought to Job, each weightier than 
another. But that which distressed me most 
was my not having so many seals of my ministry 
as I expected. Yet I am well assured I was 
doing the will of God, from the comfortable 
testimonies of the people at class-meetings and 
love-feasts. And I think lt would be well for 
every young preacher especially, to meet the 
classes whenever he can. 
[In the Minutes of Conference for 1814 a notice 
is given of Mr Joyce's death.] 
JAMES ROGERS 
A WILD young man, a few doors from where I 
lived, contrary to the will of his parents, would 
go to sea. He had not been there long before 
he was heartily weary and ran away from his 
master. He was afraid to return home ; he 
therefore set out for some inland town, and took 
up his residence for some months in N ortbampton. 
There he became acquainted with the Methodists, 
a smaH body of whom were in this place. His 
conscience being very soon awakened he joine<l 
their little society and became a steady member. 
After several months he took courage and 
wrote home to bis friends. His father was filled 
with joy, and went to the captain be had sailed 
with, got the indenture at a considerable expense, 
and the matter was made up. He then returned 
to his father's house with a glad heart. His old 
acquaintances flocked to see him upon his arrival, 
and expected feasting and merriment. But the 
tables were now turned. He began to exhort 
us all to "Flee from the wrath to come." His 
former acquaintances gaped and stared at him. 
Some of them came near him no more, saying 
he was turned Methodist, and that if they did 
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not keep away from him he would convert them 
all and make them as mad as himself. But these 
things had a different effect upon me. I looked 
upon him as some angelic being dropped from 
the clouds. 
I prayed again and again. I thought it was 
impossible I should ever feel the happiness which 
that young man experienced, unless I could go to 
those people and to that place where he found 
so blessed a change. I enquired what distance 
Northampton was, thinking to set out unknown 
to anyone; but finding it was near 200 miles, 
and being not yet fourteen years of age, I was 
quite discouraged. Being no longer able to 
contain my sorrow, I begged one of the family 
with whom I resided to intercede for me with 
the young man. To my surprise, he not only 
embraced the first opportunity of speaking to 
me, but seemed to rejoice over me as one that 
had found great spoil. 
l'he first society I had intimacy with was in 
Guisborough, a small market town in the north 
of Yorkshire, and about eight miles distant from 
where I lived. This was the nearest place 
where there was preaching; the road to it was 
not good, as it lay over some mountains and 
through several lonely woods. But my need 
was such, that I never thought a moment on 
these discouragements. 
Sometime after this two or three of us began 
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to think, if possible, of getting the preaching at 
the village where I lived. The preachers joined 
fifteen of us into a class. Our little number 
increased to twenty; and then the enemy, who 
had hitherto been pretty quiet, began to show 
himself. Once, while one of our friends was at 
prayer, a stout old woman, with vengeance in 
her countenance, advanced, having a sharp, 
broad axe, with many imprecations against the 
Methodists. She cursed horribly, and swore she 
would be the death of some one. 
Sometime after I went among my old ac-
quaintances, with a confidence that they would 
all repent and be converted, if they knew how 
ready Christ was to save them. If I found them 
unwilling to let me pray, I used to kneel on my 
knees in the midst of the floor and pray for 
them. God worked wonderfully at this time, 
especially among the young people. This was 
in the twentieth year of my age. 
About this time the Lord raised up several 
witnesses of entire sanctification, whose daily 
walk and conversation did honour to their pro-
fession. I felt new desires awakened in my soul 
for that inestimable blessing. I saw that our 
Lord was to " destroy the works of the devil, to 
make an end of sin, and bring in everlasting 
righteousness." My daily cry was : 
"Every moment, Lord, I want 
The merit of Thy death." 
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Through faith in His blood I had constant access 
to the Father, through the Spirit. My love to 
God was accompanied with fervent desires for 
the salvation of immortal souls, and a conviction 
that I was called of God to preach the Gospel. 
I was at that time a considerable distance from 
my relations ; and, as my first care was for their 
salvation, I could not rest till I reached my 
native place. I got a considerable number of 
my friends together, and, standing up for the 
first time in my father's house, faithfully warned 
them to flee from the wrath to come. 
I now left Whitby, and went to reside about 
five miles distant. The holy flame was such in 
my heart, that I went to the neighbouring 
villages and, especially every Lord's Day, stood 
in the open street to warn sinners. I met with 
some discouragements, especially from old dry 
professors, who concluded I ran too fast to run 
long. But, in less than six months, it pleased 
God to raise a society in Lythe, a village about a 
mile distant. We procured a comfortable place 
to preach in, and the Lord added daily to our 
number. 
Some ruffians combined to prevent my preaching. 
They had often disturbed us in our preaching-
house; one night they assembled to attack us as 
we came out. Their number was great, and I 
had no sooner dismissed the people than they 
began the assault. They saluted me with showers 
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of stones and dirt, and in less than two minutes 
fell to blows. One of the stoutest of them 
advanced, with eyes full of fury, and made 
several strokes at my head, but I received them 
upon my left arm. When he could not bring 
me to the ground, he was enraged. Whilst I 
endeavoured to rescue one of my friends w horn 
they were beating, he came behind and gave me 
such a blow on my right temple, that I staggered 
like a drunken man. In that moment a young 
girl, who had lately joined our society, thinking 
I was much hurt, took up a large stone and 
hurled it at his back. He then left me to 
revenge himself upon her. He took a large stone 
and threw it with such violence in her face that 
she fell to the ground and lay motionless. She 
was supposed to be dead, and was carried to her 
mother's house. However, it pleased God that 
she recovered. The next day we found means to 
bring some of the ringleaders to justice, and they 
disturbed us no more. 
In the year 177 5 I was received into full 
connection. 
One of our travelling preachers, a pious good 
man, related to me the following instance of 
divine interposition: He was travelling on his 
circuit when he was met by three robbers; one 
seized his horse by the bridle, a second clapped a 
pistol to his breast, and a third caught hold of 
him to pull him from his horse, all swearing they 
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would instantly have his money or his life. He 
looked them steadfastly in the face, saying, 
" Friends, did you pray this morning ? " They 
seemed greatly confounded. But one of them 
instantly took his watch out of his pocket. 
Another took off his saddle-bags, and pulled out 
a knife to rip them open ; but he cried, " Stop, 
friend ! there is nothing there but a few religious 
books, and you are welcome to have them to read 
if you please; and as to money I have only two-
pence halfpenny," which he took out of his pocket 
immediately, and gave to one of them. "Now," 
says he, "shall I give you my coat? You are 
welcome to anything I have about me; only, I 
would have you to remember, I am a servant of 
God, and am now going on His errand. I am 
going to preach at such anJ such a place, and I 
beg you will let me pray with you before we part ; 
and it may do you more good than anything 
I have given to you." At this one of them said to 
the rest, '' We will keep nothing belonging to this 
man : if we do, vengeance will pursue us." He fell 
upon his knees on the road and prayed with great 
power. Two of them went off, but the third kneeled 
close by him all the time, so there was reason to 
hope he was resolved to become a new man. 
[Mr Rogers died in 1807.J 
THOMAS TAYLOR 
I w AS born near Leeds in 17 3 8. My father 
was a tanner, but proving unfortunate in business, 
he brought his family into a low condition, especi-
ally the younger part. I can but just remember 
my father. I was bereaved of both father and 
mother before 1 was six years of age. 
When I was between nine and ten years of age, 
my eldest brother took me to his house, designing 
that I should be brought up to his business, 
namely, a clothier. Nothing could have been 
more detestable to me. I abhorred the name of 
a clothier, and heartily despised both him and 
his trade. Hence I was not very studious to 
please him; and this brought what I thought 
hard usage upon me, so that after some time I 
determined to decamp. But the question was, 
whither should I go? This I knew not; for 
though I had several relations in good circum-
stances, yet I knew I should meet with a cold 
reception from them, when they knew that I had 
run away from my brother. 
One evening, having done something amiss, 
rather by accident than design, I expected to 
meet with correction; and to avoid it, set out, 
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fasting, about the middle of November. It was 
a hard frost, and I had on the worst clothes I 
possessed. I wandered all that day, not knowing, 
nor indeed much caring, what would become of 
me. I was very hungry, and sorely pinched with 
cold. About eight o'clock at night, l came to 
another brother's house, eight or nine miles from 
the place where I set out in the morning. When 
I came there, though I was cold and hungry, I 
durst not for some time go in. However, at last 
I ventured in, and my reception was far more 
agreeable than I anticipated ; the next day I was 
treated civilly, so that I began to hope that I was 
to stay there. But, alas ! on the third day I was 
escorted back to my former quarters. Neverthe-
less, I determined to make my escape again the first 
opportunity, which, in a fortnight after, I effected. 
I remembered my nurse used to show great 
fondness for me. 1 therefore set out, and marched 
to her, about nine or ten miles off, in the same 
garb in which I had fled before. Though I was 
received tolerably well, yet my dress showed me 
to be a runaway, so that the family were at a loss 
how to treat me. This was not far from that 
brother's house where I fled before, to whom I 
now paid another visit ; but here I was treated 
roughly, and in a few days was, by main force, 
conducted back to the place from whence I came. 
Yet I was determined not to stay there, but 
thought I should succeed better if I ran away in 
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a better dress. I therefore got a quantity of 
some of my best clothing together, and resolved 
to march by night. This was a somewhat daring 
attempt for a boy of ten years old. But the 
clothes were found before night, and the cause 
suspected, for which I underwent a severe beating. 
This was one of the worst methods that could 
have been taken; for it only confirmed my 
resolution not to stay. I then thought the 
likeliest way to effect my escape would be to go 
on a Sunday. Accordingly I put on two shirts 
that I might have a change ; but, unfortunately, 
it was discovered as soon as I came downstairs, 
so that I was ordered to strip, and underwent 
again a severe discipline. 
I was now rather a close prisoner, and especially 
on Sundays. However, one Sunday, being 
equipped in my best, I waited all day for the 
opportunity, but could not get my hat. Finding 
that to be the case, I set out bare-headed, and ran 
for life, determining that night to go to my old 
nurse. I got thither, and was vastly pleased with 
myself; but while I sat by the fire, who should 
come riding to the door but my brother, who had 
taken horse and pursued me; and though it was 
now dark, yet some people had taken notice, 
while it was daylight, of a strange boy going in 
great haste without a hat. Back again I was 
brought ; but with as fixed a resolution as ever 
that I would not stay. 
K 
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A day or two after Christmas day I made my 
final escape. And now I entered upon a scene of 
distress indeed I What I endured from hunger 
and cold no one knows but myself. My case 
was singular; I had relations living in afflu-
ence, on the right hand and on the left, while 
I would have been glad of the fragments which 
their servants, and perhaps their dogs, despised. 
That winter was particularly severe, and it was 
just in the depth of it. My friends thought to 
starve me back again to my eldest brother. I 
would just remark here the impropriety of fixing 
boys in any business which is so much against 
their inclinations. It seldom fares better with 
them than with me, and sometimes proves their 
rum. 
Finding that nothing could make me submit 
to return to my eldest brother, the other, to 
whose house I first fled, took me, and after some 
time put me to a business that I less disliked, 
though not quite to my mind. Indeed, my mind 
inclined more to learning. 
As I grew up my habits of sin multiplied. I 
soon became a dexterous gambler, especially at 
cards. Having much pride and little money, I 
was the more intent upon furnishing myself in 
that way. I wished to associate with those whose 
circumstances were better than my own, and 
strove to equal them in dress and everything 
else. 
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When I was about seventeen I heard Mr 
Whitefield. There was an immense multitude, 
and his voice was like a trumpet. I was much 
impressed, and went home full of good resolutions, 
but this proved only as a morning cloud. I now 
left off attending any place of worship. I had 
a brother living at some distance who had been 
awakened, but I never came near him. In the 
midst of my career I was very miserable. Often 
have I laid down in terror, thinking, " I may 
awake in hell ! " 
One of my companions had been ill with a 
fever; during his illness he was awakened, and 
had made acquaintance with the Independents. 
He persuaded me to go one Sunday and hear 
their minister. vVhile he was preaching some 
drunken men came in, and were very rude. Partly 
with what the minister said, and partly by being 
struck with their behaviour, I never felt so much 
affected in my life. I plainly saw there must be 
a change, or I was undone for ever. 
I now began to cry to God in private, but was 
afraid either that I should drop down dead, or 
that the devil should appear to me. My acquaint-
ances now laughed me to scorn, though whenever 
they came near me the Lord opened my mouth in 
such a manner that I could easily put them to 
silence. My master and others had no objection 
to a reformation in me; but now, they supposed, 
I was as mad one way as I had been the other. 
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I continued to press forward. The two following 
scriptures came to me with remarkable power : 
" I am come that they might have life, and 
that they might have it more abundantly," and 
"Blessed and holy is he who hath part in the 
first resurrection ; on such the second death 
shall have no power." 
After a time a new scene opened. I began to 
think that I was called to preach, but whether 
it was a delusion from Satan or a call from the 
Spirit of God, I knew not. I thought that a 
preacher should have learning, which had been 
much neglected in me. But the Lord said to 
me, "Behold I have put my words in thy mouth." 
From that time I determined to make an 
attempt, but the question was, where? 
At last I pitched upon a very profane place to 
make my first effort, thinking an ignorant place 
was the fittest for an ignorant preacher. A 
houseful of people gathered. I stood up, sung 
a hymn and prayed, but did not give out a text; 
for as I had never before opened my mouth to 
exhort in public, I did not know whether I could 
say anything or not. But I found assistance, 
and appointed to go again the next Sunday. 
Being now satisfied that I ought to speak in 
God's name, I embraced opportunities of going 
to several places. 
I wanted to improve my little learning; and, 
having a trifle of money, I entirely devoted 
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myself to that purpose, not knowing or caring 
how I might be disposed of, only I wanted to be 
useful. After some time, being destitute of a 
minister at the place where I was a hearer, they 
desired I would accept the place. Accordingly 
I undertook to preach to them a while, till we 
should see a little farther. 
About this time being invited to preach in 
the Methodist preaching-house; I accepted the 
invitation. This gave great offence to my own 
people, the heads of them met and made me 
some o-ff ers of a temporal kind. I told them I 
thought Providence had called me to an itinerant 
life. 
I met Mr Wesley at Bristol and was subse-
quently appointed to Wales. A preacher at 
Bristol said to me, " You seem pretty well 
dressed, and will hold out well enough for a 
year, but you must expect nothing to buy any 
more clothes with when those are worn out." 
However, I did not regard that, for I was deter-
mined to spend and be spent in doing all the 
good 1 could. Therefore I began preaching out 
of doors in the first town I came to, which was 
Chepstow, and determined to do so in every 
town I passed through. Thus I went on till 
after Christmas, and endured a good deal of 
hardship from hunger and cold, especially 1n 
passing those dreadful mountains from Neath to 
Brecon, which were nearly forty miles over. 
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I attended the Conference at Leeds in August 
1762, and was sent back into Pembrokeshire. 
Though I had 300 miles to ride, and a new 
work to begin, I had nothing allowed me either 
to take me thither, or support me when I got 
there, but of this I took no care, and, through 
a kind Providence, I wanted nothing. 
I had once a long day's journey. Coming to 
one of the ferries, which is a mile over, I found 
the boat was broken. I had nine miles to ride 
up to Carmarthen, where the bridge was, and 
nine miles on the other side back again ; this 
added eighteen miles to my journey. I got 
over late in the evening; but which was my 
road I knew not, and the people could not 
speak English. They pointed me to a dark 
lane, which at length brought me to a wild 
mountain. It being quite dark I knew not 
which way to go; for there was no road. At 
length my mare sunk down in a bog and stuck 
fast. Here I was at a loss; if I left her, it was 
ten to one if I should find her again. I shouted 
till I was weary, but to no purpose. After some 
time I took hold of the bridle and pulled her 
head ; being strong she made a vigorous struggle, 
and got her fore parts above ground, and, after 
taking breath, made another stout spring and 
got entirely free. Not knowing the ground, I 
judged it safest to lead her after me. I was 
weary, cold and hungry, and knew not where 
THOMAS TAYLOR 151 
or when my journey should end. At length I 
discovered something like a house, at which I 
was exceedingly glad; but my joy was soon 
over, for making up to it, I found it an old 
ruin uninhabited : so my poor weary companion 
and I set out again. When I came at last to 
the place I aimed at, there was nothing to eat 
for either man or horse. 
The Lord prospered my undertaking in 
Pembrokeshire; so that by Christmas I had 
eight or nine societies. I was next sent into 
Ireland, and being d12sirous of improving my 
little learning, I resolved to study. I found a 
grammar school in Castle bar, the master of 
which very freely assisted me. My next re-
move was to Cork. Here a blessed work was 
begun under Mr Pennington. It did not decrease 
during my stay, but increased abundantly. I 
preached abroad in every part of the city. 
Prayer meetings were regularly kept up. I 
met the class-leaders every Saturday night, 
and appointed each his work for the ensuing 
week. Strict discipline was observed. Not 
a class-leader or steward was permitted to 
enter the society meeting without producing 
his ticket. I insisted on poor and rich meeting 
in class. 
In 1765 I set out for Scotland. When I 
arrived at Glasgow I entered on a scene which 
I had never witnessed before. The winter was 
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at hand. I was in a strange land ; there was no 
society, no place to preach in, no friend to 
communicate with. I took a private lodging, 
and gave out that I should preach on the Green, 
a place of public resort, hard by the city. A 
table was carried to the place, and at the 
appointed time I went, and found two bakers' 
boys and two old women waiting. My very 
soul sunk within me. I had travelled by land 
and by water near 600 miles to this place: 
and behold my congregation ! No one can 
tell but they who have experienced it, what 
a task it is to stand in the open air and preach 
to nobody, more especially in such a place as 
Glasgow. The night following I had a more 
promising congregation, the third night we had 
heavy rain. This quite cast me down. I had 
not learned in all states to be content. But God 
pitied my weakness; the next day cleared up, 
and I was never prevented from preaching out of 
doors for twelve weeks after. 
On the Saturday evening I had a large congre-
gation, and on Sunday a larger; but such a one 
on Sunday evening as I do not remember ever 
seeing before. I mounted upon a high wall, and 
cried aloud, " The hour is coming, and now is, 
when the dead shall hear the voice of the Son of 
God; and they that hear shall live." All was 
still as night, so that I conceived great hopes 
of this opportunity. But when I had done, 
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they made a lane for me to walk through this 
huge multitude, while they stood staring at me ; 
but no one said, " Where d wellest thou ? " 
I continued preaching night and morning, and 
tried much to procure a place to preach in, as the 
winter was now come on. I believe I was 
disappointed in ten or twelve different places. I 
sold my horse; and a preacher, who passed 
through Glasgow to Ireland, having his horse 
lamed, and little money left, I spared about three 
guineas to help him on his way. This brought 
my stock into a small compass ; and everything 
to pay for, I was reduced to a short allowance. 
I paid three shillings per week for my room, fire 
and attendance. I confess that I never kept so 
many fast days, either before or since. I was 
afraid my landlady would think me either poor 
or covetous. I frequently desired her not to 
provide anything for dinner ; and, a little before 
noon, I walked out till after dinner, and then 
came home to my hungry room with a hungry 
belly. 
Just at this time I was offered a living in the 
Scotch Church. This was an alluring bait, con-
sidering my present circumstances ; a place of 
one hundred and forty pounds per annum, with 
honour and credit on one hand and hunger and 
contempt on the other. But I thought it would 
be betraying the trust which was reposed in me. 
At length I procured a place to preach in, and 
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my hearers furnished it with a pulpit and seats. 
I saw now a little fruit of my labour, as I had a 
place to preach in, and a little society, which 
kept continually increasing. After the society 
was increased to forty or fifty, some of them 
began to inquire how I was maintained. They 
asked me if I had an estate, or some supplies 
from England. I told them I had neither ; but 
having sold my horse, I had made what little I 
had go as far as I could. I then explained our 
custom to them. The poor souls were much 
affected, and they very liberally supplied my 
wants. I stayed with them till the middle of 
April, leaving about seventy persons joined 
together. Though I had many trials in Glasgow, 
yet I had much opportunity to pursue my study ; 
and the privilege of the college library was of 
singular advantage to me. 
From hence I went to Edinburgh. The Castle 
Hill being the place of general rendezvous for all 
sorts of people, I was determined to preach there 
about twelve o'clock. It was disagreeable to 
stand up in the blazing sun; but this I regarded 
not. My method was to preach in the Octagon 
in the morning, on the Castle Hill at noon, in the 
High School Yards at four o'clock, and in the 
Octagon at six in the evening. 
The Scots are naturally shy, and suspicious of 
strangers; and anything in religion that appears 
new, or not agreeing with their established forms, 
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they are exceeding jealous of. Hence class-
meeting has the appearance of novelty, and has 
often been suspected to border upon the Popish 
auricular confession of sins; hence many in Scot-
land have been startled at it, and very loth to 
engage in it. 
My next remove was to Chester. I found it 
expedient for me to marry, but it appeared a 
matter of great importance. Only two things in 
all my life had given me greater concern, namely, 
my acceptance with God, and my call to preach. 
What I wanted was a person of grace, of good 
understanding, of a good-natured disposition (for 
my own is violent), and one who had been well 
educated. I had contracted an acquaintance with 
one, while in the city of Cork, in whom I had 
reason to believe the above properties met. 
Before the end of the year I preached one 
Sunday morning in the market-place at Salop. 
The mob surrounded me with clubs and covered 
me with dirt from head to foot. Meantime, an 
honest man opened his door ; so I slipped in, and 
went out by a back way, not much hurt, but 
dreadfully bedaubed, so that I really needed 
much washing. 
The next year Mr Wesley desired me to go 
to Dublin. I was at Bandon, near Cork, one 
Sunday. It happened there was to be a review, 
on the Monday, of a regiment of light-horse. 
While I was preaching in the street, Colonel 
156 EARLY METHODIST PREACHERS 
Wal pole and all the officers came and behaved 
in a most indecent manner. On my speaking to 
them, the Colonel ordered four trumpeters from 
the barracks into the middle of the congregation, 
and commanded them to sound. I gave out the 
stanza beginning : 
"Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; " 
and when it was sung, began again, so that the 
poor trumpeters sounded till they were black in 
the face, and at last were fairly worn out. This 
so enraged the colonel, that he even foamed with 
indignation and blasphemies, and I expected 
every moment his cane would have been laid 
upon the poor men's heads. However, at last, 
they all retreated, and got little but shame for 
their trouble. As the colonel was in liquor, I 
took the liberty to send him a few lines the next 
morning, and was told he said he would not be 
guilty of such an indiscretion again for twenty 
pounds. But as I was preaching in the market-
house the next night the officers came again. 
They stood a while pretty attentive, and then 
broke out into horrid blasphemies, and were for 
forcing their way through the people to pull me 
down. But a large number, chiefly old women, 
violently opposed them, and gained a complete 
victory. The history of this engagement was 
published in the Freeman's Journal, and sent all 
over the kingdom. 
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Some years after I was removed to Leeds, 
which proved a trial to my patience, especially 
the first year. I always find where the reins of 
discipline are slackened it sinks the state of 
vital religion very much. I found it so here : 
and the mischief is, there is in people an unwill-
ingness to be brought into order, when they have 
been accustomed to live without it. 
I was well aware that many of our people 
seldom went to church, and received the Lord's 
Supper nowhere. Truly they had lost sight of 
it ; there might have been no such command in 
the New Testament as, "Do this in remembrance 
of Me." Knowing this, I exhorted the people to 
attend the Lord's Supper, and happened to say, 
the time would come when the Methodists would 
enjoy that ordinance among themselves, and in 
the meantime I wished them to receive it in the 
best manner they could. The very intimation of 
such a thing was as bad as high treason, and I 
soon found myself in hot water. 
I was afterwards removed to Hull. A part of 
the circuit lies in Holderness, a large tract of 
low, marshy country; and, in order to drain it, 
there are large canals cut in different directions. 
They are so large that boats go on them. Over 
these canals are bridges built of brick, in con-
venient places, for horses and carriages to pass 
over. Coming to one of these bridges, which was 
newly built, a man standing by the side of the 
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canal said, " Sir, I am doubtful if that bridge is 
not giving way. I think it is hardly safe for you 
to attempt passing over." As I saw no danger, I 
feared none; and thinking I should have a long 
way to go round to another bridge, and perceiving 
carriages had gone over, I went on; but before I 
got over, the whole fabric came down as if it had 
been cut off at each end. It sunk under the 
horse, he dropped down perpendicularly, and I 
very gravely sat on his back. It had been very 
dry weather for a long time, so that the water in 
the canal was low, which was very providential, 
or very likely both the horse and myself would 
have been lost. A number of men were at work 
in a field, and they ran and gave all the assistance 
they could to get the horse out. 
On March 2nd, 1791, that great man of God, 
the Rev. John Wesley, paid the debt of nature. 
He ended his long, laborious and useful life 
comfortably. It was thought great changes 
would take place after his death. Indeed, we 
had a troublesome year. 
My appointment was for Liverpool. After 
some time I received an address from ten leaders, 
vehemently requesting that there might be no 
service in church hours, nor sacrament. About 
the same time I received another address from 
thirteen leaders ( and, as I remember, three names 
besides, who stood neuter) who begged, in the 
name of their people, that I would let them have 
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service in church hours; but they did not want 
to compel the rest of their brethren, but only 
pleaded for themselves, that they might have 
liberty of conscience, and an opportunity of 
bringing their families to the public worship at 
a convenient time. '\Vhat made the matter more 
in their favour was, a new chapel was built rather 
on one side of the town ; and some said they 
subscribed on purpose to the building that it 
might be opened at that time of the day. On 
the present plan it was of very little use, except 
on a Sunday evening ; for on a Sunday morning 
very few attended. There were two preachers in 
town who had nothing to do from the preaching 
at seven in the morning till six in the evening ; 
and our people were running hither and thither, 
hearing what was far from profiting them, or 
else staying at home; and two chapels were shut 
up during the best part of the day. 
In a few days after, came six of the leading 
men of the Church party, and wished to con-
verse with me on the subject. I used every 
argument that appeared to be scriptural and 
reasonable, but it made no impression. All they 
could say was that it was the old plan, and God 
had blessed it; and Mr Wesley had said, "If the 
Methodists leave the Church, God would leave 
them." 
I was now urged to open the new chapel in 
the forenoon; and having waited several months 
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and used every argument to reconcile the con-
tending parties, but to no purpose, and perceiv-
ing that two-thirds of the society were grieved 
and hurt, I, on the 16th day of November 1791, 
began the service at half-past ten in the forenoon. 
The ten leaders immediately withdrew, and took 
as many of their people with them as they could 
prevail upon. Several persons were set at liberty 
in the forenoon service, and the society rapidly 
increased from that time. 
As our brethren had lived so long without the 
communion, they wished for that ordinance, and 
they solicited me to administer it to them. I 
believed that I had a perfect right to do so. 
Moreover, when I was appointed by the Con-
ference in Liverpool, I understood there were 
two parties ; I therefore desired the Conference 
to give me my orders. The answer was that I 
might act just as I thought proper. 
As it is highly probable I may never trouble 
the public with any further account of so unworthy 
a subject as myself, there is one thing which I 
would pointedly notice to all my brethren in the 
ministry ; and that is, to beware of spending 
too much time in company among their richer 
acquaintance ; but spare a little to look into the 
habitations of the poor. The poor have the Gospel 
preached to them ; our Lord was poor ; He 
associated with the poor; and I can assure my 
brethren we have the greatest number of pious 
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souls among the poor. They cannot invite you 
to a dinner or a supper; they have it not in 
their power. I can assure you that a few words 
spoken to them personally will do them more 
good than a hundred pompous and popular 
harangues. 
[Mr Taylor devoted two hours every day-
Sundays and Conferences excepted-to visiting 
and relieving poor and afflicted persons. 




I WAS born in the year 1717 at \Vilton, near 
Sarum. My father never went to church; 
my mother and her children did. When I 
was about ten, I began to be afraid of death 
and hell, and prayed to God to have mercy 
upon me. At fifteen I became a constant 
communicant. 
When I was seventeen I read, " He that 
believeth hath the witness in himself." I 
reasoned much concerning this, wishing I could 
find some man that could tell me what it is to 
believe. One Sunday morning the minister's 
text was, "He that believeth and is baptised 
shall be saved ; but he that believeth not shall 
be damned." I stood up, and looked as earnestly 
at his mouth, as ever a hungry man looked for 
food; expecting every moment that he would 
tell me what it was to believe. I now thought, 
"I do not believe; I shall surely be damned." 
When I came to the church door, I burst into 
a flood of tears. The people came about me 
and asked why I wept. I said, " I shall go to 
hell ; for I do not believe." They answered, 
" Young man, if you go to hell, no one in the 
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town will go to heaven." From this time, for 
two years, I was nearly in despair. My appetite 
was gone, my flesh wasted and I became exceed-
ingly weak. I, one day, sat outside the street 
door; three young men passing said they were 
sorry to see me looking so bad. I was pleased 
with their conversation, and endeavoured to 
stifle my convictions. 
One Sunday morning as I was in bed, it 
seemed as if one gripped me by the arm. At 
the same moment a voice went through my 
heart, saying, " Go to the meeting." I rose and 
walked in the garden, but still found something 
within me saying, "Go the meeting." I knew 
not what to do. I had ever been a zealous 
member of the Established Church, and thought 
it not right to go to a Presbyterian meeting, but 
the impression on my mind was such, that I could 
have no rest until I went. I returned from the 
meeting in great distress. I said, "I have lied 
unto Thee, 0 God, when I said, ' I believe in 
God the Father Almighty, and in Jesus Christ,' 
when I knew nothing about it." 
A few days after I saw an unusual number of 
people flocking together, and asked whither they 
were going. One answered, "Mrs Hall's son is 
come from Oxford, and is going to preach in the 
Presbyterian meeting. Will you go and hear 
him 1" After some pause I went. While I 
was musing with myself, he pointed out with 
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his finger, as though he pointed at me, and said, 
vehemently, "There are two witnesses that have 
been dead and buried in the dust upon your 
shelf, the Old Testament and the New." I felt 
what was spoken; I remembered that my Bible 
was covered with dust, and that I had written 
my name with the point of my finger on the 
binding. 
The terrors I felt in the night are beyond 
what I can express. About midnight I sat up 
in bed, and said, " Lord, how will it be with me 
in hell 1 " I rose early in the morning, and 
asked, " Are there no bowels of mercy for me 1" 
I heard a small, still voice, saying, "Thy sins are 
forgiven thee." "\Vhat a change did I feel! My 
sorrow was turned into joy ; my darkness into 
light! My soul was filled with love to God for 
His unspeakable mercies. I knew now what it 
was to believe : I knew on Whom 1 believed. 
Being justified by faith, I V''tS at peace with 
God, through our Lord Jesus Christ. I was in 
a new world. If I walked out into the open 
field, everything showed forth the glory of God. 
If I looked at the sun, my heart said, "My God 
made this, not for Himself, but us." My Bible 
became a new book. I thought I would tell the 
trees in the wood, if I could make them under-
stand, what God had done for my soul. 
One day as I was going along the market-
place, I passed by a man at his labour. I 
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thought " I can tell that man (whose name was 
John Kirby) anything"-though I only knew him 
by sight. I had heard that his father used to 
say, "I have Christ in my heart." I said to the 
man, " Do you believe your father was a good 
man, and that he has gone to heaven?" He 
answered, "I do, he died singing the hundredth 
psalm." I asked again, "Are you willing to live 
his life, and to die his death ? " He answered, 
"The Lord knows that I am ! " "But," said I, 
"do you believe there is any such thing as 
knowing our sins are forgiven now?" He 
looked at me, and paused, and then said, " I 
will tell you a fortnight hence." 
That day fortnight I went to his house, took 
him aside, and told him, " Now you are to 
answer my question." He said, "I do believe 
that there is such a thing as knowing our sins 
forgiven now. I have been seeking it ever 
since I saw you, but I have not found it." 
In the morning I heard one man say to 
another, "Have you heard that John Kirby 
is run mad?" In the evening he came to my 
house, looked earnestly at me, and said, " I am 
undone." He then went away, giving me no 
time to speak to him. The next evening he 
came in the same manner. I was sitting at a 
table reading. He struck the table with his 
hand, and said, "I am undone to all eternity." 
I then followed him to his house. His wife said 
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to me, "Oh, sir, our family is ruined. My 
husband is distracted. He neither eats, nor 
drinks, nor sleeps." I persuaded him to go to 
bed, and went home. But I had not been long 
in bed, before he was knocking at the door, 
crying out, "For Christ's sake, quickly, quickly." 
I ran down, undressed, and let him in. He said, 
" I will never more go home unless you come 
with me." I put on my clothes and went with 
him. Then I returned, and had scarcely been in 
bed ten minutes, when he was knocking with 
more earnestness than before. I went with him 
a third time, and after seeing him in bed, prayed 
with him. 
In the morning he came to my house, but the 
whole form of his visage was changed. He 
walked to and fro, saying, "Glory be to God! 
all is peace." I desired him to sit down, and 
tell me how this change came. He said, "As 
soon as you were gone I heard Jesus say to me, 
'I have loved thee, and given Myself for thee.' 
I felt the word in my heart, and all guilt, fear 
and sorrow fled away. Now I know that I 
'have an Advocate with the Father, Jesus 
Christ the righteous, Who is the propitiation 
for my sins.'" We praised God together for 
His abundant mercies. From this time our 
souls were knit together. We met together 
every evening to pray with and for each other. 
After a while, I heard there was a company of 
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Dissenters that met together at a private house 
every Sunday evening. I wrote a note to desire 
leave for me and my friend to come and sit with 
them. They sent word we were welcome. When 
we came, we found about ten of them sitting 
round a large table, on which were the Bible, the 
newspaper, and a decanter and glasses. They 
then began their evening service. First, they 
ridiculed the vicar, particularly for his covetous-
ness. Next, they drank one to another, and 
offered the glass to us, but we would not drink. 
Then they related the faults of the churchwarden 
and the overseers of the poor ; till one read part 
of the newspaper, which gave occasion to dis-
course on the state of the nation. At last, one of 
them read a chapter in the Bible; another, look-
ing at his watch, said, " Bless me ! it is time to 
go home. It is past ten o'clock." "But," said 
one, "we ought to pray first.' 1 But they were 
not agreed which of them should pray. At last 
one of them stood up against the back of a chair, 
spoke a few words, and concluded. My friend 
and I were kneeling together. I was weary with 
forbearing, and began earnestly to pray that God 
would awaken them, and lead them to repentance. 
They turned about, and stared at me as if I had 
been speaking Greek. 
The next Sunday evening we came again. 
But one of the company having told his neigh-
bours that I had preached, I suppose not less 
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than a hundred persons were standing about the 
door. The man of the house endeavoured to 
keep them out, but they poured in after us. At 
first he seemed displeased, but afterwards said to 
me, "If you have a word of exhortation, say on." 
I had had no thought of exhorting or preaching, 
but now the power of God came upon me. I 
was able to testify, " By grace I am saved." 
Many of them that stood before me felt the word. 
From that time, by the help of God, I have con-
tinued to preach " repentance toward God, and 
faith in our Lord Jesus Christ." 
This same gentleman, in whose house I began 
to speak of the things of God, procured a license 
for his house, that none might molest me. We 
began to suffer reproach. The vicar sent his 
footman to me with this message: "My master 
hids me tell you, you have a soft place in your 
head." I said, " Be pleased to tell your master, 
the sheep when diseased do not run after the 
shepherd, but the shepherd after the sheep. Your 
master passes my door almost every day. I wish 
he would call in, and search about my head, and 
find out what my disorder is, and prescribe a 
remedy." About two hours after I saw the vicar 
coming ; I opened the door and waited for him, 
but he passed by. He went straight to the Earl 
of Pembroke, and told him, " There is a young 
fellow in the town, who, under a pretence of 
preaching, makes three riots every week, and 
JOHN FURZE 169 
disturbs all the inhabitants of the town from one 
end to another." 
The Earl sent for the mayor, and said, " The 
old priest has been here, but I know not what 
he would have. He was at first a dissenting 
minister, but he came to me and said his con-
science constrained him to conform to the Estab-
lished Church, and would I assist him to procure 
ordination. Then he begged me to give him a 
benefice which was vacant. I did so. He came 
again within the twelve months complaining he 
could not live on it. I gave him a second, of two 
hundred a year. Still he followed me with the 
same complaint, till I gave him a third. Now he 
comes to me with a complaint about some young 
man that preaches. Pray, do you know the 
man?" The mayor replied, "My lord, perfectly 
well; he lives but three doors from me." His 
lordship said, " Take Lord Herbert and your son, 
who has taken his degrees at Oxford, and all the 
aldermen with you, and you will judge whether 
it is the preacher who makes the riot, or they 
that come to disturb him. Afterwards, come all 
of you to dinner with me, and give me your cool 
judgment." 
1 knew nothing of their coming. The people 
seeing the mayor coming from his own house, 
attended by Lord Herbert and the aldermen, 
called out, "My lord, and the mayor, and alder-
men, are going to pull down the preaching-house." 
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The rabble ran from all quarters of the town to 
lend a helping hand. I was praying when they 
poured in like a flood. They pushed down some 
that were on their knees, and trampled on them. 
Lord Herbert rose from his seat, and said, " I 
desire you will let me hear quietly." The mayor 
then rose up, and, with a loud voice, commanded 
the king's peace. I then said, " My lord and 
gentlemen, I and those that meet with me are 
members of the Established Church. "\Ve meet 
every Sunday, before and after Divine service." 
I went on, "I will preach now as well as I can 
in this confused noise." When I had ended, high 
and low went away, and I and my friends were 
left alone. 
When the mayor and his brethren came to the 
earl's, he asked if they had been to the preach-
ing. The mayor said, "Y cs, my lord. I have 
known the preacher from a child. He has lived 
an exemplary life from the beginning." The 
earl said, "Now that we know the truth of the 
case, we know how to proceed. If I were mayor 
of the town, the next time the young man 
preaches I would go and read the Riot Act." 
The mayor promised he would, and the next 
time I preached he came with the Riot Act in 
his hand. The mob quickly shrunk back, but 
one of them said the mayor was a Methodist 
too. He looked at me, and said, " I have got a 
bad character too." I said, '' I wish it was true." 
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He said, "So do I, it would be better for me." 
From this time we had peace. 
Some time after, that honest man, John Haime, 
called upon me and preached at my house. There 
our acquaintance and mutual love began. 
Some years before I was a travelling preacher 
I was invited to preach on Salisbury Plain, near 
the New Inn. It being a Sunday, a very great 
company was gathered together from the neigh-
bouring villages. I was met by John Haime and 
a few friends from Shaftesbury. As soon as I 
began to preach, a man came straightforward, 
and presented a gun at my face, swearing he 
would blow my brains out, if I spake another 
word. However, I continued speaking, and he 
continued swearing ; sometimes putting the 
muzzle of the gun to my mouth, sometimes 
against my ear. While we were singing the 
last hymn, he got behind me, fired the gun, and 
burned off part of my hair. But he did not lose 
his labour, for he was so soundly beaten that he 
kept his bed for several weeks. 
Mr Wesley sent me into the York Circuit. 
Afterwards I spent two years in Cheshire and 
Lancashire. At a love-feast in 1\1.anchester we 
had eighteen persons saved, and many experi-
enced a higher work of God, being cleansed from 
all sin. 
A poor woman that lived about ten miles 
from Manchester, hearing some say, "We have 
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been there, and have found the Lord," told it to 
a neighbour, and said, "I wish I could go to 
Manchester, and find the Lord." Her neigh-
bour said, "Then why do you not go 1" She 
replied, "0, dear child, I have no shoes." The 
neighbour said, "I will lend you mine." She 
came to Manchester on a Sunday, but knew not 
where to go. Seeing a gentleman walking in 
the market-place, she went to him and asked, 
"Where is it that people go to find the Lord 1 " 
He said, " Among the Methodists, as far as I 
know." She asked, " \Vhere are they 1 " He 
answered, "Come, and I will show you." He 
brought her to the passage that leads to the 
preaching-house. One came to her, to whom she 
said, " Is this the place where people find the 
Lord 1 " They seated her in the middle of the 
room, and told her to look at none but the 
preacher. About the middle of the sermon she 
cried out, "Glory be to God, I have found the 
Lord." 
There was likewise a glorious work of God at 
Liverpool. Many were enabled to repent, and 
believed; and many believed that the blood of 
Jesus Christ had cleansed them from all unright-
eousness. The same flame broke out at Bolton, 
Macclesfield, Congleton and Burslem. 
Two men were at Congleton, pot-companions, 
David and Samuel. David made it his business 
to stand in the street near the time of preaching, 
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and swear at those who were going to it. About 
this time we had many remarkable conversions. 
At this he seemed much perplexed, and said, 
" What can this be ? "\Vhat is it that they do to 
the people to convert them? I have a good 
mind to go and see." Accordingly, both of them 
came. But after they had sat about a quarter of 
an hour, David started up, and said, "I will stay 
here no longer." He went straight home, and 
got to bed. He turned himself a few times, then 
leaped up, saying, "I will lie here no longer." 
He ran into the fields, and then wandered up and 
down all the night. 
In the morning he came home, went into his 
shop, and thought he would go to work. He 
heated his iron in the forge, and lifted up his 
hammer over his head. He let fall his hammer, 
ran out of the shop, and went to the fields again, 
where he wandered all day. In the evening a 
farmer, passing by, said, "David, why are you 
not at your work ? I have been three times at 
your shop to-day." David answered, "I think I 
shall work no more." The farmer asked, " Why 
so ? " He said, '' I am afraid I shall be 
converted." 
It quickly spread throughout the town that 
David was going to be converted. But David 
protested he would not ; he would go and get 
drunk directly. Accordingly, he went into a 
public-house, and with all speed drank two 
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quarts of ale, with half a pinto± brandy. One 
of three men sitting by, said, " David, you 
will be converted for all this." David said, "I 
will convert thee," knocked him down, took him 
by the heels, and threw him out of the door. He 
did the same to the second, and the third. Then 
he caught up the woman of the house, ran with 
her into the street, threw her into the kennel, 
saying, "Lie thou there." He went back to the 
house, tore down the door, broke it in pieces and 
threw it into the street. Then he went home, 
but was no sooner in bed, than he thought," Now, 
I am sure, the devil will have me." He leaped 
out of bed, took to the fields and wandered about. 
At last he went to his companion and said, 
" Ever since I heard that fellow preach, I can 
neither eat nor sleep." " Then," said Sam, "take 
it for a warning, 01 I will keep thy company no 
more: else the devil will have us both." David 
said, "Then what shall I do 1" Sam answered, 
"Whatever thou doest, I will join the society." 
Then said David, "If thou dost, so will I, if 
they will have me." 
As soon as their design was known, many came 
running to me, and desired I would not receive 
either of them. I said, "If they come, I will act 
according to the best judgment I have." A little 
before preaching they came. "Sir," said Samuel, 
",Ye are a couple of desperate wicked fellows, 
but we want to be better, and we beg you, for 
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Christ's sake, to receive us into your society." I 
said, "Yes, for Christ's sake I will receive you." 
They looked one at the other, with tears flowing 
from their eyes, and said, "For Christ's sake, 
receive us now, and let us come to the love-feast.'' 
"I do receive you now for Christ's sake." I 
kneeled down and prayed; while I was praying, 
David started up, and cried aloud, " Glory be to 
God! my sins are forgiven." At the same time 
Samuel said, " 0 precious lamb of God ! " David 
then caught Sam in his arms, and said, " Come, 
let us sing the Virgin Mary's song. I could never 
sing it before, but now my soul doth magnify the 
Lord, and my spirit doth rejoice in God my 
Saviour!" 
I married while I was at Wilton. My wife 
seemed very religious, but when we were married 
I soon found out my mistake. She was fond of 
dress, and loved to walk about for pleasure on the 
Lord's Day. One Sunday morning, a little before 
church-time, being about to go to the Sacrament, 
I came down the stairs. She stood silent at the 
stair-foot, and then stepped down, struck me in 
the face, and knocked out one of my teeth. She 
stepped back, sat down in a chair, and wept 
aloud, saying, "Lord, I cannot help it, I am so 
tempted by the devil." I went into my chamber 
without speaking. It was a sorrowful day with 
her. The next morning she rose before me. 
When I came down, I found her weeping. She 
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said, " Can you forgive me ? " I made towards 
the door. She said, "For God's sake, do not 
leave me." I said," It is God against Whom you 
have sinned." I went out, and walked in the 
fields three hours, praying for her; and when I 
returned home, I found God had spoken peace to 
her soul. I believe she never lost His love from 
that hour, but was daily growing in grace. When 
I set out as a travelling preacher, she never once 
asked me when I should come home. All her 
letters said, " I find difficulties, but let not that 
distress you. I am content. Go straight forward 
in the work that God has called you to." 
When I was informed she was very ill, I rode 
seventy miles in one of the shortest days to 
see her. She looked at me, and said, "I am 
going to my dear Jesus ; " and added : 
"Not a doubt can arise, 
To darken the skies, 
Or hide for a moment my Lord from my eyes ; " 
and so departed. I found her clothes had 
been sold to procure her necessaries in time of 
affliction. 
Many years ago I had a severe illness. The 
cry of my heart was, " Lord, sanctify me now or 
never." In that minute I felt the mighty power 
of His sanctifying Spirit. It came down into my 
soul as a refining fire, purifying and cleansing 
from all unrighteousness. From that instant I 
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began to recover. I had preached sanctification 
as a slow, gradual work, and while I did so, I 
gained no ground. I was easily provoked, which 
made me fear lest after I had preached to others, 
I myself should be a castaway. But now, glory 
be to God, I feel no anger, no pride, no self-will. 
Now I know, he that dwelleth in love, dwelleth 
in God, and God in him I 
[The Conference Minutes of 1800 speak of 
Mr Furze as an aged servant of Christ. He 
travelled many years in the Connexion, and was 
a zealous defender of all its purest doctrines. J 
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I WAS born at Dunbar. My parents feared God, 
and endeavoured to bring up their children in 
His fear. My father used frequently in the 
evenings to catechise us, as also the servants. 
When a boy I used to think, " If ever I live to 
be a man, I will be a minister; for surely, if any 
persons go to heaven, it must be the ministers of 
the Gospel." 
When I was between sixteen and seventeen 
years of age, my father died in peace. Soon after 
this a troop of dragoons came to Dunbar, among 
w horn were ten or twelve pious men, with several 
of their wives. As Roon as they were settled in 
the place they hired a room, and met together 
for prayer and hearing the Word of God every 
morning and evening. These men were some of 
the religious soldiers who used to meet with John 
Haime and others in Germany. The news of 
soldiers meeting for prayer and praise, and read-
ing the Word of God, soon spread through 
the town; curiosity led many to attend their 
meetings, and I was among the number. It was 
about this time that some of the Methodist 
preachers came from Newcastle and preached at 
178 
THOMAS RANKIN 179 
Dunbar. A society was formed, and class-meet-
ings were established. I had a sincere desire to 
serve God and to save my soul. 
I now resolved to leave home, though much 
against my mother's will. I told her I could no 
longer bear to attend to that part of the business 
which obliged me to attend the public-houses to 
settle accounts with our customers. I came to 
the determination to spend some time at Leith. 
It was about this time that I first heard Mr 
George Whitefield. From this time I was con-
vinced of the necessity of a change of heart. I 
heard Mr Whitefield at every opportunity. 
One morning, after breakfast, I arose and went 
into the garden. I began to wrestle with God in 
an agony of prayer. The whole passage of 
Jacob's wrestling with the angel came into my 
mind. I called out aloud, " I will not let Thee 
go, unless Thou bless me." In a moment the 
cloud burst. These words were applied to my 
soul, many times over, "And He blessed him 
there." They came with the Holy Ghost, and 
with much assurance; and my whole soul was 
overwhelmed with the presence of God. Every 
doubt of my acceptance was now gone. 
I now wrote to one of the young men belonging 
to the society in Dunbar, with whom I had had many 
disputes upon religious topics. In consequence 
of illness I was compelled to return to Dunbar. 
My views and pursuits were now directed to 
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one thing-the glory of God. My brethren of 
the society, to whom I now united myself, 
rejoiced over me, and, as soon as my health 
enabled me, they ca1led upon me to pray in 
their class and prayer-meetings. 
It was at this time that thoughts arose in my 
mind that I ought to wholly dedicate myself to 
God in preaching the Gospel. 
In the beginning of October I wrote to Mr 
Wesley, and informed him of what had passed 
in my soul ; as also what I had gone through 
for near two years concerning my call to 
preach. He soon answered my letter, and closed 
it with these words, " You will never get free of 
all those evil reasonings till you give yourself 
wholly up to the work of God." Soon after this 
I went up to London, and embraced the first 
opportunity of waiting upon Mr Wesley. He 
spoke to me as a father to a son, and advised 
me to decline all thoughts of temporal concerns, 
and to go into a Circuit. 
The Lord removed all my doubts and evil 
reasonings. I was not ashamed to declare that 
the Lord Jesus had purified my heart by faith in 
His blood. I no longer felt reluctance to go as 
a poor, despised Methodist preacher. 
Sevenoaks, in Kent, was the first place I 
preached at. It pleased God first to visit some 
in Kent with a sense of pardon, as also of the 
virtue of the all-cleansing blood of the Lord 
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Jesus Christ. Wherever I mentioned this, as I 
went round the Circuit, the flame broke out in 
such a manner as was never seen or felt among 
them before. At my third or fourth visit up-
wards of twenty found peace with God, and 
several were enabled to testify that the blood of 
Christ had cleansed them from all sin. 
In one of these ·meetings at Ewehurst Cross, it 
pleased God to visit the curate of the parish. 
A few months after he went to London, and 
laboured as a clergyman in connection with Mr 
Wesley. I was engaged almost the whole of 
the day in praying and speaking to the people. 
In 1762 I was sent to the Sheffield Circuit, 
and had John Nelson for one of my companions. 
Many were added to the society. 
In 17 64 the Conference was in Bristol, and I 
was appointed assistant-preacher for Cornwall. 
I had no sooner given my consent, than my 
heart was filled with the Divine presence, and 
a conviction that I should see such a year as I 
bad never done since I was an itinerant preacher. 
The first evening I preached, the Lord was 
pleased to give me an earnest of what He was 
about to do. Ten or twelve were awakened 
under that sermon. 
The whole county was one Circuit, but we 
were obliged to divide it into two; three 
preachers supplied the west, and three the 
eastern part. Brother Darney, one of the 
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preachers, had preached for years. He had 
been erratic in his manner of labouring in the 
connexion ; and Mr Wesley, with my brethren, 
thought I might be able to cure him. For a 
season he behaved pretty well, and was ready to 
be advised; but he relapsed into his former 
conduct, and advanced opinions in public con-
trary to the Methodist doctrine and discipline ; 
so that we were obliged to call in a young man 
to labour in his place, and dismiss him from the 
Circuit, and that by Mr ,v esley's express appro-
bation. My other fellow-labourers were steady, 
and alive to God. Most of the country villages 
were like Eden. It was not uncommon for ten 
or twenty to find peace with God in one day, or 
at one sermon or love-feast, in many places. 
After preaching two or three nights in Redruth, 
I joined about forty, young and old, to the 
society. 
In 176~, near the latter end of March, I set 
off from the city to meet Mr Wesley at Birming-
ham, in order to accompany him in his tour 
through the kingdom. Mr Helton went with 
him also. Mr Wesley's design was, if, in any 
place which he visited, there was any particular 
Divine influence upon the congregation or society, 
to leave one of us there for a few days. 
In 1771 I met with Mr \Vebb, who had lately 
returned from America. Mr Wesley had for 
some time been dissatisfied with the conduct 
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of those who superintended the rismg work 
there. "'\Vhen the work in America came before 
the Conference, Mr ,Vesley determined to appoint 
me superintendent of the whole. 
On Good Friday, April 9th, 1773, I embarked 
at Bristol. Our time on board ship was divided 
thus: In the morning, before breakfast, we had 
public prayer for all the passengers and ship's 
company. At twelve, we spent half an hour in 
singing and prayer among ourselves. At six 
o'clock in the evening we did the same; and at 
eight, we had all on board ship to attend the 
evening service. This practice we were enabled 
to continue as long as we were on our passage to 
America. 
On June 1st, between eight and nine in the 
morning, we saw land. We beat up to the 
wind ward all the afternoon, in order to open 
the way, that we might have a fair wind up the 
Delaware river. As we drew nearer the shore, 
the pleasing view of the green trees, and many 
of them towering high above the rest, made the 
prospect delightful. None can conceive, but 
those who have experienced it, the sensations 
that arise in the breast on seeing land after 
some weeks of viewing nothing but the sea. 
The prospect was charming and delightfully 
pleasant on both sides of the river. The spread-
ing trees, the great variety of shades, heightened 
the scene ; with the addition now and then of a 
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plantation, with large orchards of peach and 
apple trees, as also large fields of Indian corn. 
Indeed, I never beheld such a lovely prospect in 
any part of my life before. We came to anchor, 
late in the evening, opposite Chester, about six-
teen miles below Philadelphia. 
On Sunday, June 13th, we met the society. 
The Lord was in the midst, as a flame of fire 
among dry stubble. I spoke my mind freely 
and fully to the society. I was surprised at the 
extravagance of dress which I saw. I very well 
remember I observed to a friend, that "if God 
had a love for the inhabitants of this city (New 
York), He would surely send some sore chastise-
ment upon them." Little did I think then of 
the unhappy war that followed, in the calamities 
of which the people of New York had a large 
share. On Sunday, July 4th, we concluded the 
day with a general love-feast. The people spoke 
with life and Divine liberty, and in particular 
some of the blacks. The Lord was present 
indeed, and the shout of the King of Glory was 
heard in the camp of Israel. 
The preachers were stationed in the best 
manner possible, and we parted in love, with a 
full resolution to spread genuine Methodism, in 
public and private, with all our might. What-
ever we lose, let us never lose that simplicity 
which is attended with life, light, and love, and 
with power from on high. If ever a Methodist 
THOMAS RANKIN 185 
preacher loses this temper of mind, the glory is 
departed from him. 
On Thursday, July 28th, we set off early in 
the morning and reached Charlestown. We 
crossed the great river, Susquehannah, at the 
lower ferry. If I had not crossed several large 
rivers before, I should have been a good deal 
surprised in crossing the Susquehannah. Where 
we crossed, I have reason to believe it was eight 
times broader than the River Thames at London 
Bridge. Indeed, several of the rivers that I have 
crossed are grand beyond conception. The River 
Delaware and Hudson's River are grand sights, 
with the large trees on the sides and the islands 
in the midst. 
On Sunday, the 31st, I preached at eleven 
o'clock, where many had come from the country 
around. Such a season I have not seen since I 
came to America. The Lord did indeed make 
the place of His feet glorious. From Brother 
Waters' I rode to the Bush chapel, and preached 
at three o'clock. From the chapel I rode to 
Brother Dellam's, and preached at six o'clock; 
and we concluded the day with prayer and 
praise. This had indeed been a day of the Son 
of Man. 
Wednesday, November lst.-After breakfast 
we finished the rest of our temporal affairs, and 
spent some time with the local preachers and 
stewards. At ten o'clock our general love-feast 
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began. It was now that the heavens were 
opened, and the skies poured down Divine 
righteousness. The Lion of the tribe of Judah 
got Himself the victory in many hearts. 
Saturday, December 25th.-W e had a happy 
Christmas Day. For six weeks past we have had 
such weather as I never saw in England or 
Scotland. Scarce a cloud to be seen in the sky. 
In general there was a small hoar-frost in the night, 
and clear sunshine all the day. The roads were 
as dry as if it had been midsummer. 
Sunday, January 30th, 1774.-This day was 
most intensely cold. I never felt the like of it in 
all my life. The Delaware was frozen over, so that 
yesterday numbers came from the Jersey shore 
over to Philadelphia on the ice to market. Such 
a strange sight I never beheld before. To see a 
river, a mile broad, thus frozen over, and such 
numbers of people passing and repassing on the 
ice, was quite new to me. 
I prepared for my journey to Philadelphia, in 
order to meet my brethren in our second little 
Conference. I found great freedom to speak to 
my fellow-passengers, both in the stage and on 
the passage boats. 
Our little Conference began and ended on 
Friday, January 27th. "\Ve proceeded in all 
things on the same plan as in England, which 
our Minutes will declare. About a thousand 
members are added to the societies. We now 
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labour in the provinces of New York, the Jerseys, 
Pennsylvania, Maryland and Virginia. VVe now 
had more than seventeen preachers, and upwards 
of two thousand members, with calls and openings 
in many fresh places. 
Thursday, September lst.-1 rode to New-
Mills and preached to a large number. Here, 
also, is the beginning of good days. Here I met 
with Mr John Brainerd, brother and successor to 
that great and good man, Mr David Brainerd, 
missionary to the Indians. From the first of my 
coming here, it has always been impressed upon 
my mind, that God has a controversy with the 
inhabitants of the British colonies. 
Tuesday 8th.-At ten our general love-feast 
began. There were such a number of whites and 
blacks as never had attended on such an occasion 
before. After we had sung and prayed, the 
power of the Lord descended. All the preachers 
were so overcome with the Divine presence, that 
they could scarce address the people; but only 
in broken accents, saying, "This is none other 
than the house of God, and the gate of heaven." 
When any of the people stood up to declare the 
loving-kindness of the Lord, they were so over-
whelmed with the Divine presence, that they 
were obliged to sit down and let silence speak 
His praise. Near the close of our meeting I 
stood up and called upon the people to look 
towards that part of the chapel where all the 
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blacks were. I then said, '' See the n um hers of 
the black Africans who have stretched out their 
hands and hearts to God." While I was address-
ing the people thus, it seemed as if the very 
house shook with the mighty power and glory of 
Sinai's God. As for myself, I scarcely knew 
whether I was in the body or not. We did not 
know how to break up the meeting or part 
asunder. 
May 16th, 1775.-The preachers came to-
gether from their different Circuits. We wanted 
all the advice and light we could obtain respecting 
our conduct in the present critical situation of 
affairs. We all came unanimously to this con-
clusion, to follow the ad vice that Mr Wesley and 
his brother had given us, and leave the event to 
God. Our joy would have been more, had it not 
been for the preparations of war that now rung 
throughout this city (Phila<lelphia). 
I spent an agreeable hour with Mr John 
Brainerd at Mount Holy. He gave me a fuller 
account than he had done before of the Indians 
under his care; and, from what he said, I am 
more fully convinced of what I have thought 
before, that none can do good among these but 
those, and those alone, who are peculiarly raised 
up and called by God to that work. 
All this week we had alarm upon alarm, by 
the accounts we received from New England. 
Thursday, July 20th.-! rode to the chapel at 
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the forks of Gunpowder Falls, and preached to 
a numerous congregation. This being the day 
set apart for a general fast, by the Congress, 
throughout all the British provinces, all the 
serious part of the inhabitants paid a particular 
attention to the same. I endeavoured to open 
up and enforce the cause of all our misery. I 
told them that the sins of Great Britain and her 
colonies had long called aloud for vengeance ; 
and, in a peculiar manner, the dread£ ul sin of 
buying and selling the poor Africans. 
June 30th, 1776.-After preaching, I met the 
society; at four o'clock I went to the chapel 
again. Towards the close of the sermon, I 
found an uncommon struggle in my breast, and 
in the twinkling of an eye my soul was so filled 
with the power and love of God, that I could 
scarce get out my words. I scarce had spoken 
two sentences, while under this amazing in-
fluence, before the very house seemed to shake, 
and all the people were overcome with the pre-
sence of the Lord God of Israel. Through the 
mercy and goodness of God, I had seen many 
glorious displays of the arm of the Lord in the 
different parts of the vineyard, but" such a time 
as this I had never, never beheld. Numbers 
were calling out aloud for mercy, and many 
were mightily praising God their Saviour; while 
others were in an agony for full redemption in 
the blood of Jesus. Soon my voice was drowned 
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amidst the pleasing sounds of prayer and praise. 
Husbands were inviting their wives to go to 
heaven with them, and parents calling upon 
their children to come to the Lord Jesus ; and, 
what was peculiarly affecting, I observed in the 
gallery appropriated for the black people, almost 
the whole of them upon their knees-some for 
themselves, and others for their distressed com-
panions. As my strength was almost gone, I 
desired Brother Shadford to speak a few words 
to them. He attempted so to do, but was so 
overcome with the Di vine presence, that he was 
obliged to sit down; and this was the case, both 
with him and myself, over and over again. We 
could only sit still and let the Lord do His own 
work. For upwards of two hours the mighty 
outpouring of the Spirit of God continued upon 
the congregation. As many of them had come 
from far, we, with the greatest difficulty and 
the most earnest persuasions, got them to depart 
between seven and eight o'clock in the evening. 
Some of them had to ride ten, and others sixteen, 
miles to their habitations. 
Early in the morning of August 27th some 
of our kind friends came and told me that they 
were informed that a company of the militia, 
with their officers, intended to come and take 
me and the other preachers up. Some of our 
good women came, and, with tears, would have 
persuaded me to leave the place and go to some 
THOMAS RANKIN 191 
other friend's house for safety. I answered, "I 
am come hither by the providence of God; I 
fear nothing, and will abide the consequences, 
be they what they will." Soon after I went to the 
arbour, which was fitted up for preaching, and 
then I beheld the officers and soldiers in the 
skirts of the congregation. I had not spoken 
ten minutes, when a cry went through all the 
people, and I observed several of the officers, as 
well as many of the soldiers, trembling as they 
stood. I was informed afterwards by some of 
our friends, that some of the officers said, " God 
forbid that we should hurt one hair of the head 
of such a minister of Christ, who has this day 
so clearly shown us the way of salvation." 
The noise and tumult occasioned by the British 
army marching through this province threw 
everything into confusion, and made it unsafe 
for me to travel. 
In the beginning of June 1778 I once more 
had the happiness of meeting my dear friends in 
London. At the Conference in Bristol, in 1783, 
I requested Mr Wesley to appoint me as a super-
numerary for London. 
I thank my God for the Christian friends I 
now enjoy on earth; but some of my dearest and 
most beloved have gained the peaceful shore of 
eternal repose. 
[Mr Rankin died in 1810.] 
GEORGE STORY 
I WAS born in the year 1738 at Harthill, in 
the West Riding of Yorkshire. My parents 
taught me early the fear of the Lord, as far as 
they knew ; and though their instructions were 
tedious and irksome, yet they made an impres-
sion on my mind that was never lost, but 
often recurred when I was alone, or in places 
of temptation. 
Having acquired all the learning that was 
taught at a country school, my friends began to 
think of putting me to some business. I soon 
after went to live with a bookseller. 
I had often been perplexed with the doctrine 
of predestination. The tempter continually sug-
gested, that if I was to be saved I certainly 
should, but if I was ordained to be damned, there 
was no remedy; God Himself could not save me, 
and therefore it was mere folly to give myself so 
much concern about it. 
One day I heard a preacher, who was a 
Calvinist, give an exhortation, in which he 
fairly repeated the words that Satan had so often 
suggested to me-namely, that if we were to be 
saved, we could not possibly perish; and if we 
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were to be damned, there was no help for us. 
This made a deep impression, and confirmed all 
that the devil had been preaching to me for years. 
I believed the horrible doctrine, and from that 
time determined to give myself as little trouble 
as possible about religion. 
About this time I was weary of the shop, and 
entered the printing-office. In the midst of my 
reading I met with some deistical authors ; I 
read and reasoned till the Bible grew not only 
dull, but, I thought, full of contradictions. I 
staggered first at the Divinity of Christ, and at 
length gave up the Bible altogether, and sunk 
into Fatalism and Deism. 
About the age of eighteen the management of 
the printing-office fell to my share. This flattered 
my vanity. I then sought happiness in card-
playing, but, after repeated trials, it appeared such 
a silly waste of time, and so opposite to common 
sense, that I was obliged to give it up. Twice or 
thrice I got into company, and was intoxicated 
with liquor; but in the midst of this folly I saw 
its madness, and turned from it with abhorrence. 
I likewise saw its ruinous consequences in those 
I was daily surrounded with. However, I hoped 
a horse race was a more manly and rational 
amusement. I therefore attended the races at 
Doncaster, with the most flattering expectation 
of the happiness I should find that week. The 
first day vanished without any satisfaction; the 
N 
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second was still worse. As I passed through the 
company, dejected and disappointed, it occurred 
to my mind, "\Vhat is all this immense multi-
tude assembled here for?" To see a few horses 
gallop two or three times round the course, 
as if the devil was in both them and their 
riders. I was ashamed and confounded, and 
determined never to be seen there any 
more. 
When I was twenty years old, I was glad of 
the opportunity of seeing London. I went up 
full of the most sanguine expectation of finding 
the happiness I was in search of, and therefore 
lost no time in seeing and hearing everything 
that was new and curious. But no happiness 
followed, only an unaccountable anguish of spirit. 
At length I resolved to try if religion would 
afford me any relief. I found Mr Whitefield's 
chapel in Tottenham Court Road, and was agree-
ably entertained with his manner of preaching . 
. Meantime, on the week nights I went to the 
theatre; nor could I discern any difference be-
tween Mr Whitefield's preaching and seeing a 
good tragedy. 
Being now weary of everything, I embraced 
the invitation of my friends, and returned into 
the country. I was kindly received, and engaged 
by a person to manage his printing-office. I was 
now in an agreeable situation ; I wanted for 
nothing. I had more money than I knew what 
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to do with. Yet, notwithstanding, I was as 
wretched as I could Ii ve. 
From my infancy I was exceedingly passionate; 
and this evil grew upon me. I knew that anger 
was a paroxysm of madness ; that it was contrary 
to reason in every respect : I therefore guarded 
against it with all my might. Sometimes I con-
quered, and those transient victories greatly 
pleased me. But if an unexpected temptation 
suddenly occurred, all my resolutions were but 
as a thread of flax before the fire ; and my be-
haviour was more like that of an enraged wild 
beast than of a rational creature. 
During this dark night of apostasy I wandered 
to different places of religious worship, but found 
sufficient matter everywhere to be disgusted. At 
length I forsook them all, and on Sundays con-
fined myself to my room, or retired to the centre 
of a neighbouring wood. Here I pondered, with 
the closest attention I was able, the arguments 
for and against Deism. I would gladly have 
given credit to the Christian revelation, but 
could not. J\IIy reason leaned to the wrong side, 
and involved me in endless perplexities. I like-
wise endeavoured to fortify myself with firmer 
resolutions against my evil tempers; for since l 
could not be a Christian, I wished, however, to 
be a good moral heathen. 
Being employed in abridging and printing the 
"Life of Eugene Aram," who was hung in chains 
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at Knaresborough for murder, I observed that, by 
intense application, he attained to a prodigious 
knowledge in the sciences and languages. I 
determined on the same acquisitions, vainly 
imagining that as I had the desire, so I had the 
capacity, to learn everything. While I was mus-
ing upon these matters the following thoughts 
fastened upon my mind, and broke in pieces all 
my schemes : " The wisdom of this world is 
foolishness with God." What did Eugene Aram's 
wisdom profit him? It did not save him from 
being a thief and a murderer; no, nor from even 
attempting his own life. True wisdom is foolish-
ness with men. He that will be wise must first 
become a fool, that he may be wise. I was like 
a man awakened out of sleep. I was conscious 
I had 1ieen pursuing a vain shadow, and that 
God only could direct me in the right path. I 
therefore applied to Him with earnest impor-
tunity, entreating Him to show me the true way 
to happiness-which I was bound to follow, 
however difficult or dangerous. 
Just at this time a work of grace broke out in 
the village where I was born. My mother was 
converted. She was much concerned about me. 
She sent a message, entreating me to converse 
with the Methodists. I 2-nswered, " If my 
mother desires it, I will visit them with all 
my heart." 
The first time I entered a :Methodist's house, 
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they went to prayer with me and for me. I 
looked upon them as well-meaning, ignorant 
people, and thought no more about the matter. 
I went again, and disputed about religion for 
some hours, until I had fairly wearied them. 
They laboured to convince me that I was a sinner, 
and in danger of eternal death if I did not repent 
and return to God. These were subjects I had 
no kind of idea of; and as their arguments were 
only supported by Scripture, for which I had 
very little regard, all they said made not the 
least impression. 
As I was about to withdraw, not a little 
elevated with my imaginary victory, one of 
the company asked me, "Are you happy 1" 
My countenance instantly fell, and I answered, 
" No." She then inquired if I was not desirous 
of finding happiness. I replied that I had sought 
for it every way I could think of, but in vain. 
She then assured me that if I sought the Lord 
with all my heart, I should certainly find that 
peace which the world could not bestow. Every 
word sunk deep into my mind, and from that 
moment I never lost my convictions, nor my 
resolution to be truly devoted to God. 
I immediately sought the Lord with all my 
might. I soon discovered the importance of the 
Scriptures. About this time I heard Mr Fugill 
preach. His words were suited to one in my state. 
I saw the way of justification and full sanctifica-
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tion so clearly, that I could trace the path as if it 
had been a road delineated in a map. 
Attending to the experience of the people, I 
observed that almost all of them, during the time 
of conviction, were exercised with horrible fears 
and terrors ; and thence I concluded it was 
necessary I should have the same. I therefore 
used every method to bring myself under dread-
ful apprehensions, hoping this would break my 
stubborn heart ; but I never had that kind of 
experience. After several weeks' struggling with 
this obrluracy, I resigned myself to the Lord. 
The softening power of grace descended, and 
removed the stony heart. The Lord brought 
me out of all my difficulties by showing me that 
to forgive was His prerogative, and to believe 
was my duty. 
I omitted no opportunity of exhorting all about 
me to flee from the wrath to come. God was 
pleased to bless my weak endeavours, and to make 
me instrumental in the conversion of several. I 
laboured under great disadvantages. Through a 
natural impediment in my speech, I could not 
easily pronounce several words. After some time, 
we took an old chapel in a neighbouring village, 
the inhabitants of which, in general, differed very 
little from the savage Indians. Here I frequently 
preached to large congregations, and met with 
plenty of persecution. 
The Conference being at Leeds in the year 
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1762, my friends proposed me for an itinerant 
preacher. In the latter end of February 1763 I 
went into the Dales Circuit. In this Circuit I 
found several societies of sincere people ; but 
many of them were settled upon their lees, resting 
in their past experience, and had little expecta-
tion of being saved from inward sin till death. 
I spoke strongly of full salvation. Several were 
stirred up to seek purity of heart, and others 
were convinced of sin. Mr Meggott, a zealous, 
pious preacher, was my fellow-labourer. Meeting 
me one day in the Dales, he said, "You must 
make haste to Barnard Castle, the people are all 
in confusion ; six or seven of them have found 
full sanctification, and the rest are tearing one 
another to pieces about it." When I got to the 
town, I found many were not a little prejudiced 
against me, as a setter forth of strange doctrines. 
I attempted to preach among them, but could 
find no liberty. I met the society, but it was all 
the same. I was just going to conclude, when in 
an instant the power of God descended in a 
wonderful manner. Immediately some were 
praising God for pardoning mercy, and others 
for purifying grace. The snare of the enemy was 
effectually broken, not only in that town, but also 
in the neighbourhood. The society soon doubled 
itself. 
I continued in this Circuit till July 1764, hav-
ing the satisfactory evidence that I was acting 
200 EARLY METHODIST PREACHERS 
in a station suitable to the designs of Providence. 
This greatly supported me in preaching and 
travelling over those dreary fells. I was fre-
quently in danger of being swallowed up in the 
bogs, or carried away by the torrents. Sometimes 
I have rode over valleys where the snow was 
eight or ten feet deep. When the danger was 
most imminent, I not only found a calm resig-
nation, but a solid rejoicing in the God of my 
salvation. 
[The Conference of 1818 says : George Story, 
an old disciple in the Lord's vineyard. He con-
tinued to travel for twenty-nine years. In I 792 
he was appointed editor of our magazine and 
other publications, and a few years after, superin-
tendent of our printing-office, to his own credit, 
until his various infirmities rendered it necessary 
that he should be released from them. 
He died, May 22nd, 1818, in the eightieth year 
of his age.] 
,vILLIAlVI BLACK 
I WAS born at Huddersfield, in Yorkshire, in 
1760. In 1774 my father left England and 
went to Nova Scotia. 1\iy mother paid particular 
attention to the concerns of my soul. 
,ve all settled in America in June 1775. Here 
I grew in wickedness as I advanced in age, 
spending whole nights together in the ridiculous 
practice of shuffling spotted pieces of cardboard, 
with painted kings and queens on them ; and 
dancing for four nigh ts in the week. 
A few old Methodists who had emigrated from 
England some years before, and had retained 
something of the work of grace in their souls, 
began to keep meetings amongst themselves for 
prayer and exhortation. One day my brother 
John had been over at Fort-Lawrence, and on 
his return told me that two of our acquaintances 
were converted and knew their sins forgiven ; 
and that he thought it was high time for him to 
set out and seek the same blessing. I replied, 
"Brother, whether they are converted or not, it 
is certain we must alter our course of life, or we 
cannot be saved." He said he intended to do it. 
" But," said I, "let us determine to set out now; 
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and, lest we should be drawn back, let us 
covenant together." We did so and shook hands, 
as a confirmation of the same. Yet, as our con-
viction was not deep, this covenant chiefly 
respected outward things ; as the leaving of card-
playing, dancing, Sabbath-breaking, etc., and 
resolving to attend the meetings, to read, and to 
pray. 
One night, at our request, John N cwton of 
Fort-Lawrence came over to Amherst to pray 
with us. While he was giving out the hymn, 
the tears began to gush out of my eyes, and my 
heart to throb within me; so that in a little time 
most of our company did so too. One young 
man at first began to laugh at us, and thought 
within himself, " These never committed murder, 
or did any dreadful thing, that they need to make 
such fools of themselves, and roar out that way 
like mad people." But God soon turned his 
laughter into sorrow, and sent an arrow of con-
viction to his heart ; and then he roared out the 
loudest of all, " God be merciful to me, a poor 
miserable sinner." Ten or eleven continued 
crying thus for some time, when God graciously 
set Mrs Oxley at liberty. Her soul was brought 
out of dismal darkness. Our meeting continued 
that night for several hours; after which, I went 
home with my three brothers and a sister, weary 
and heavy laden with the burden of our sins. 
From this time we met almost every night at 
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Mr Oxley's, to sing and pray. We generally met 
a little after sunset, and continued our meeting 
until midnight; indeed, frequently, I and the 
young man before-mentioned continued until 
day-light. 
One night coming from a religious meeting 
with two or three young men, whilst the northern 
lights began to wave backwards and forwards in 
the air, I thought, "What if the day of judgment 
be coming? I am ill-prepared to die!" Then, 
throwing myself on the ground, I cried to the 
Lord to have mercy on my poor, wretched, sin-
ful soul. While lying on the ground, this thought 
was impressed on my mind. "The curse of God 
hangs over prayerless families. God is not wor-
shipped in a public manner in your family: this 
is your sin." This had for some time lain heavy 
on my mind, and on that of my brother John. 
He had several times been requested to pray with 
us, but always put it off, saying, "By and bye 
I will, when I get more strength." But still he 
could not break through. I rose from the 
ground and went immediately home, resolYing 
in myself, that if neither my father or elder 
brother would pray with the family, I would. 
Just as I entered the door, my brother began to 
pray, which was the first time we had family 
prayer since my mother died in 1776. 
Soon after this Mr Wells came over to 
Amherst and gave an exhortation, in which were 
204 EARLY METHODIST PREACHERS 
these words, "Sin and repent, sin and repent, 
until you repent in the bottomless pit." They 
went like a dagger to my heart. "Lord," 
thought I, " I am the very man. I sin and 
grieve, and then I sin again. Alas l what will 
such repentance avail? I must be holy, or I 
cannot be happy." 
I went to hear an exhortation at a neighbour's 
house: but, alas! I felt hard and stupid; all my 
softening frames were gone. I could not shed 
a tear, if it would have saved my soul from hell. 
I thought, " Surely, I am one of the vilest 
wretches on the face of the earth." In this 
miserable state I laid me down, I was farther 
from deliverance than ever. I mourned because 
I could not mourn ; and grieved because I could 
not grieve. 
John Newton came to me, and said, "Surely, 
Willy, there must he something thou art not 
willing to give up, or the Lord would have 
delivered thy soul before now." 
We tarried at Mr Oxley's singing and praying 
for about two hours, when it pleased the Lord 
to reveal His free grace, w bile our friends were 
s1ngmg: 
" My pardon I claim, 
For a sinner I am, 
A sinner believing in Jesus's name." 
Now I could lay hold of Him as the hope set 
before me. The next morning my brother John 
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came to inquire how I felt in my mind. I said, 
"0, blessed be God, I am happy ! He hath 
graciously delivered my soul, and makes my 
heart to rejoice in His name." 
That night, when a few friends met at my 
father's for prayer, I was much comforted in 
smgmg these words : 
" But this I can tell, 
He hath loved me so well 
As to lay down His life to redeem me from hell." 
Everything conspired to make me happy. I 
was filled with wonder, and felt the greatest 
tenderness and love for every creature God had 
made, more especially when I considered, "This 
is not barely the work of a God, but of my God ! 
my Father! and my Friend." 
Most of our family ,vere soon after converted 
to God ; and, oh, ,vhat a blessed change did 
religion now make among us ! Before its 
blessed influences were known in our family, 
nothing but discord, jealousy and ill-will were 
there. My father, once speaking to a person 
very much prejudiced against religion, said, 
"Madam, you may say what you please against 
religion ; but I would not for three hundred 
pounds it should have missed coming into my 
house, even on a temporal account. And sure 
I am, whatever others may think, that those are 
the happiest people under heaven, who love God, 
and bear the Redeemer's Cross." 
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I now longed vehemently that all should 
know the sweetness and preciousness of Christ. 
I now began to pray and exhort at almost every 
meeting ; and God was with us of a truth. In 
the winter following, being invited to go over 
to Tantremar, and give a word of exhortation, 
I did so. From that time an awakening began. 
Three other young men and I agreed to visit in 
our turns, every Sabbath Day, Prospect, St 
Lawrence and Amherst. 
I took a tour up the River Petitcodiac, and 
spoke to the people of the goodness of God. It 
was up this river where I first ventured to take 
a text, to prevent a sameness in my discourses. 
After my return, I continued as usual, working 
at my father's in the day-time, and in the even-
ing, and on Sabbath Days, exhorting and preach-
ing at different places. 
On January 9th, 1782, I set off for Petitcodiac 
River, and stopped the first night at a place 
where I had left one in great distress, now re-
joicing in the Lord. The next morning I set 
forward on snow-shoes for the French settlement 
on the north side of the river, in company with 
one or two of our friends. We stayed at a 
French house that night, and had only about 
two yards of a thin linen wrapper to cover us, 
though it was one of the coldest nights in all 
that winter. The next day we went forward, 
and walked about nineteen miles ; I preached in 
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the evening. On Sunday, after preaching, I 
walked about nine miles to the head of the 
river, where we met a small company in the 
evenmg. 
We walked as far as Ricar8point, where I 
preached in the evening. On Thursday we 
reached Hillsborough, where we were received 
with joy. Many declared what God had done 
for their souls, and many others hung round, 
ready to catch every word. 
At the request of some, who had come about 
seventy miles to hear the Word, I agreed to 
visit Annapolis. We set off early in the morn-
ing, and got to Granville that night, where 
I tarried about seven days. I then rode 
to Horton, and preached in Magee's barn, 
where the Word was sharp as a two-edged 
sword. 
In August, when the tide served, we went 
down the river in a canoe ; we had a tedious 
and dangerous passage. With difficulty we 
reached Cape Mosel; yet, blessed be God, in 
the midst of breaking waves and foaming surges, 
I could, with confidence, sing : 
"I fear no denial, nor danger I fear, 
Nor start from the trial, while Jesus is near." 
After we got ashore, we groped our way about 
a mile across marshes, until we got into the 
edge of the woods, where we tarried all night 
208 EARLY METHODIST PREACHERS 
under the trees, and about day-break set off . agam. 
We went by water to the head of the river, 
where also I preached twice; and, about one 
o'clock in the morning, set off again in our boat. 
We had not got above a mile or two down the 
river, before we met a small canoe, with a man, 
his wife, and a little child in it, who had 
rowed about twenty miles to hear the Word, 
but were too late. About nine in the morning 
I preached again at the village, and met the 
society afterwards. About one o'clock, leaving 
many in tears, we set off with the tide, and 
arrived at Hillsborough in time for preaching. 
On Sunday, August 26th, having to cross the 
river at high-water, which was about twelve 
o'clock, I preached early in the morning, and 
again about eleven o'clock, when there was re-
joicing on every side. They accompanied me 
across the river to the French settlement, wh~re 
I had left my horse ; and I rode that night to 
Tantremar. 
I was sorely grieved to find mysticism and 
the foulest Antinomianism spreading like fire, 
and its deadly fruits already growing up on 
every side. The people were informed publicly 
that they had nothing to do with God's law; 
that David was still a man after God's own heart 
when wallowing in sin ; that his soul never 
sinned at all, but only his body ; that a believer 
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is like a nut thrown into the mire, which may dirty 
the shell, but not the kernel. That is, that one may 
get drunk, etc., without the smallest defilement. 
I endeavoured to point out to the people the 
true Christian liberty ; that it did not consist in 
a liberty to sin with impunity, but a happy 
liberty to serve God both with one body and 
with one spirit, which are His. 
I laboured at Horton, Annapolis, Granville, 
Falmouth, \Vindsor and Halifax. I then set sail 
in a small schooner for La Hane, where we arrived 
the day following, and I preached in the evening. 
On taking my leave, some friends came with me 
down to the shore, entreating me to return as 
soon as possible. That evening I arrived at 
Liverpool; the news of my arrival soon spread, 
so that at half after seven I had about three 
hundred to hear me. I came here only to get a 
passage to Halifax; but little did I think what 
blessed times I was about to see. 
On June 2nd, I preached on the east side of 
the river, and great was the power of God in the 
midst of us. I think there were about fourteen 
crying out in great distress and anguish of spirit. 
Our meeting continued between two and three 
hours, while shouts of praise and groans of dis-
tress might be heard from every part of the room. 
We had such a time again in the evening, which 
continued till midnight. 
One day I received the following note: 
0 
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'' Edmund Darrow, a stranger to a saving interest 
in Jesus Christ, begs your prayers to Almighty 
God for the deliverance of his soul, and should 
Mr Black come to New Englaucl, he would be 
glad to wait upon him at his own house, in the 
western part of Connecticut." He soon after 
found peace with God, and with great zeal ex-
horted others to seek after the same blessing. 
On June 5th, I set sail for Shelburne, with 
brother Dean, where we safely arrived on Friday 
evening ; all(1 our hearts were made glad by the 
sight of some of our friends from New York. 
These had just sat down in the midst of barren 
woods, and as there was not one house in all the 
place, they lived in tents. It rained hard most 
of the night. Brother Barry, in whose tent Mr 
Dean and I stayed, insisted upon our going to 
bed, and he sat up. The rain beat in upon us 
the greater part of the night. The next day I 
preached to a few of the people, and on Sunday 
I preached three times. 
On Monday, while I was at prayer: one came 
up in the habit of a gentleman, cursing and 
swearing that if I did not come down, he would 
knock me down. He asked, "By what authority 
do you preach 1 " And then turning to the 
audience added, "He is nothing but an impostor, 
and has no authority to preach." I said, " Sir, I 
have as much authority to preach as you have to 
swear, and sport with the tremendous name of 
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the Great Judge, Who will not hold him guiltless 
that taketh His name in vain." " Well, but who 
sent you ? " "Sir, I A1n hath sent me unto you." 
",vhat ! are you God's mouth to this people?" 
" I am, for it is written, ' He that heareth you 
heareth Me, and he that heareth Me heareth 
Him that sent .!\le.'" He ·went away, uttering 
dreadful menaces, but presently returned with 
two of his companions, sturdy servants of the 
same master. They came on like mad bulls of 
Bashan, with mouths full of blasphemy, oaths, 
and dreadful imprecations, declaring they would 
pull me down, but the people suffered them not. 
This disturbance brought many more to hear. 
As soon as the spring opened, I set off for the 
lower towns; and after preaching several times 
at Windsor, I went to Halifax. Having stayed 
here some time, and met the classes,-one of 
blacks, and the other of whites,-! then went 
with eight of our friends in a boat to Birchtown, 
where I preached to about two hun<lrecl black 
people. It is truly wonderful to see what a work 
God hath been carrying on amongst these poor 
negroes. Upwards of sixty profess to have found 
the pearl of great price, within seven or eight 
months; and what is further remarkable, the 
chief instrument whom Goel hath employed in 
this work is a poor negro, who can neither see, 
walk, nor stand. He is usually carried to the 
places of worship, where he sits and speaks, or 
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prays with the people. I met nine of the black 
classes, and many of them are deeply experienced 
in the ways of God. 
I set sail for Halifax, where, having arrived 
early on Saturday, I set off for Windsor on foot, 
and travelled forty miles that day : Lut the skin 
was so blistered under my feet, that with diffi-
culty I reached Carles's. 
I was much exercised here about my temporal 
circumstances. Satan painted in lively colours 
my distance from home, my money almost gone, 
my being amongst entire strangers, etc. I could 
not fully resist this. It followed me even to the 
pulpit ; but there God delivered me, and removed 
the heaviness from my mind. The first words I 
opened upon in my Bible were these: " 0, ye of 
little faith, wherefore did ye doubt? Look at 
the lilies, etc." My heart was filled with joy, 
and I walked in the strength of this promise, not 
doubting but God would provide. 
I preached in Dr Elliot's meeting-house, to, I 
suppose, upwards of two thousand people. The 
Word reached the hearts of many, who soon after 
found peace with God ; and, as there was no 
Methodist preacher there when I left them, they 
joined Mr Skilman's church, who is a lively, use-
ful Baptist minister. Since that time, I have 
endeavoured to labour in my Master's vineyard. 
\V. B. 
SHELBURNE, June ]st, 1788. 
WILLIAM BLACK 213 
[Mr Black was called "The Apostle of Metho-
dism in Nova Scotia." Dr Coke wrote to him, 
"You cannot be so useful in one circuit in 
England as you are now ; but do not kill yourself. 
I am almost angry with you for shortening your 
useful life.'' With the venerable Wesley and Dr 
Coke he kept up a regular correspondence ; and 
to his judgment they paid considerable deference. 
In 1789, he was appointed "presiding elder, or 
general superintendent of the missions in Nova 
Scotia, New Brunswick, and Newfoundland." 
He organised Methodism, settled the mission 
property, and secured it to the Connexion. 
After a long, laborious, and useful life, he 
died, as he had lived, at peace with God and 
man, in 1834, being in the 7 4th year of his age.] 
vVILLIAM ASH.MAN 
I w AS born at Colford, in the parish of Kilmers-
don, in Somerset, in the year 1734. My mother 
and father were very honest people, but had no 
religion. 
Providence brought the Rev. Mr Wesley into 
our parish to preach, and great numbers of people 
flocked to hear him, among whom were my father 
and mother. I was present with my mother, 
who was greatly affected, and said, '' I never saw 
or heard such a man before. I think there has 
not been such a man on the earth since the days 
of the Apostles." My father now began to attend 
to what he heard, and the Word made a lasting 
impression on his mind; so that he was quite 
reformed, and began to pray in his family. A 
society was formed, and a mighty outpouring of 
the Spirit fell on the people. The poor people 
began to build a preaching-house at Colford, 
though they had not a shilling in hand to do it 
with. One or two said, " What are we going 
about~ We cannot go on with it." One said, 
"Let us begin as if the King was to pay for it." 
It was then agreed that every member of the 
society should pay one penny a week at least, 
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and others what they thought proper. There 
was also a weekly collection towards the building, 
and the people were of one heart and one soul. 
As there was a great reformation from swearing, 
drunkenness, and Sabbath-breaking, the money 
that built the preaching-house was saved out of 
the ale-houses ; and many uncomfortable families 
were made truly happy. 
The first person that received a clear sense of 
the pardon of sin and a clean heart at the same 
time, was the wife of Joseph Wilcocks, at 
Holcombe, who died in a short time after in the 
full triumph of faith, her soul being filled with 
the perfect love that casteth out all fear. Many 
present at her death caught the heavenly flame, 
which began now to spread in all the meetings. 
In a few months many were justified, and, I 
believe, many of them sanctified. They expressed 
themselves thus, "I am very happy, I love God 
with all my heart and with all my soul; and I 
know God loves me, and that Jesus Christ died 
for me, and that all my sins are forgiven." 
Among the number was my father, who became 
a new creature in Christ Jesus. He continued a 
very useful and faithful member of society above 
forty years; and always paid threepence a week 
to his class, which he never failed to meet all that 
time. He always gave a shilling a quarter when 
he received his ticket, which he never once failed 
to receive; and also gave freely at every other 
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collection. My mother died in the eighty-sixth 
year of her age. She always rose early, never 
used tea, had five children, was diligent in her 
business, and it never cost her twenty shillings 
for medicine in her whole life. 
I well remember the Lord inclining me to love 
good persons and good things. I thought all 
ministers were good men, and were sure of going 
to heaven ; therefore I had a desire in my heart 
to be a minister, that I might go to heaven. 
Now, the Lord began to pour out His spirit on 
the children; and a great number, of different 
ages, were truly convinced of sin, amongst whom 
I was one. 
The work continued to increase, and many 
were converted daily, some under the preaching, 
some in private meetings, and some without any 
outward means. Several very wicked men were 
convinced while they were in the bowels of the 
earth, working in the coal mines. 
I have often thought, if I had been put to a 
Christian school, [ might have been far more 
useful than I am. The schoolmaster's wife said 
to me one day, "I hear you go to the Methodist 
meetings, and hold a meeting with the children, 
and that you pray with them. I am afraid you 
will hurt your mind if you study too much about 
such deep things." 
Some time after my schoolmaster said, " So, 
William, I am told that your father is converted, 
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and that he prays in public, and that you pray 
also." I was as much afraid as if I had stolen 
something, and trembled greatly; but, recover-
ing myself a little, I said, '' Yes, sir ; and do you 
not pray with us every morning?" He said, 
"Yes, I do ; but how can you pray ? " I said, 
"When I kneel down, I speak what God puts 
into my mind." He said, "\Vhat ! are you 
inspired then ? " I replied, " I do not know 
what you mean; I know that I love God, and 
that God loves me. I love to read the Bible 
and other good books." He said, "What good 
books have you ? " I said, " Some of Mr Wesley's." 
On his desiring to see one of them, I lent it, 
which he read, and when he came to these words, 
" He that is born of God sinneth not," he smiled, 
and said to his wife, " you see, my dear, what 
an error ! " She replied, "Error, my dear ! I 
think St John makes use of the same words in 
his Epistle." She took the Bible, and found 
it so. 
Sometimes four or five of us boys met together 
in the corner of some field to sing and pray, and 
sometimes in a stable, barn, or hay-loft. In this 
state I continued till I was fourteen years old, 
and then went into a family that were professed 
Methodists, to learn the stocking business. 
When I was twenty-one, being then married, 
I began to seek the Lord. My wife willingly 
joined me, and we set out for the kingdom of 
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heaven, with all our hearts. I can truly say, I 
lived a life all devoted to God. At this time I 
went into business, and the Lord was pleased to 
bless me in all I set my hands unto. 
From twenty-one until I was thirty, I was 
leader of two, and sometimes three classes and 
a band, and steward of the society and general 
steward of the Circuit. When I was about 
thirty-one the Lord inclined and constrained me 
to speak in public. Nothing but the mighty 
power of God could cause me to do this ; for I 
am naturally of a fearful, bashful, and shy dis-
position. I was a local preacher for three years, 
during which time the Lord was pleased to bless 
the word which He enabled me to deliver, to the 
conviction and conversion of many. 
When I was thirty-four years old, I wrote to 
Mr Wesley, to let him know that I had a mind 
to give up myself more fully to the work of 
God: when he was pleased to accept of me, 
weak and unworthv as I was. This was not ., 
done for any temporal advantage; for I had a 
good house of my own, and a good business, by 
which I cleared fifty pounds a year. 
We went, according to rny appointment, into 
the east of Cornwall, and it was only with great 
difficulty I could get a place for my wife to live 
in. From that time to the present, which is 
twenty-one years, I have always gone where I 
was appointed without the least objection. 
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I believe the preachers called Methodists to 
be one of the most useful bodies of men in these 
kingdoms ; and the plan hitherto followed by 
them to be the best that ever was laid down 
since the apostles' day. I believe there is more 
real religion among the Methodists than among 
any other body of people in these ,kingdoms; 
but there is not half enough, considering the 
means they enjoy. It is no wonder that real 
religion is at a low ebb; whilst the more of this 
world's goods many people have, the closer they 
hold them, and are less useful and less alive to 
God, than when they were worth far less. What 
a pity that three or four thousand pounds should 
make men less useful and less happy ! Yet this 
is too often seen and known by sad experience, 
and will be a great hurt to the Methodist cause. 
With regard to my preaching, I have always 
made it a rule, but more abundantly of late, to 
deliver every discourse as if it were to be my 
last. I preach that the blood of Christ cleanseth 
from all sin, and that there are as many promises 
in the Word of God that He will sanctify, as there 
are that He will justify us. I believe .Jesus 
Christ has purchased as much holiness for us as 
Adam lost: and that God is willing to restore 
us to His image, and to stamp it on our hearts. 
We are justified by faith, and we are sanctified 
by faith. "Be it unto thee according to thy 
faith. If thou canst believe, thou shalt see the 
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salvation of God. Believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ and thou shalt be saved," "from the 
guilt, from the power, and from the in-being of 
sin." " Perfect love casteth out fear.'' 
This year my horse was taken very ill ; and 
the horse that was lent me, being too small, fell 
with me, and threw me on my head, by which 
I have received such a hurt, that I do not think 
I shall ever be quite free from harm. But I am 
in the Lord's hands. 0 that the remainder of 
my life may be all devoted to Him. 
[Mr Ashman died at the age of eighty-three.] 
JOHN VALTON 
MY parents were natives of France, and were 
of the Roman Catholic communion. They came 
to London in the year 1738, two years before I 
was born ; so that it was my providential lot to 
be born and brought up in England. I was first 
put to a day-school to learn English; and then 
removed to the school of a priest, where a French 
woman was employed to teach that language. 
During my early years I was trained to a regular 
attendance at the Romish chapels in London, as 
were also my brother and sister. 
When I was nine years old, my mother took 
me over to Boulogne, and placed me under an 
abbot, who had only a few boarders, giving him 
a particular charge to perfect me in the French 
language. The abbot used to say mass two or 
three times a week, at an adjacent chapel, and to 
employ two of his pupils to assist at the altar. 
In a while I was allowed to participate in that 
honour, and was not a little proud to wear a 
surplice. In this school, I remained six months. 
My mother, now coming over, took me with her 
from Boulogne to Paris. As the priest with whom 
I had been entrusted rigorously observed all the 
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fast-days of the saints, which half starved the 
boys, I shrunk at the idea of returning, and 
prayed my mother to have me removed. I was 
therefore placed for three months longer at 
another private school. 
My mother then brought me home to London, 
where having been for three months, my father 
was persuaded to place me at a grammar-school 
in Yorkshire, to perfect me in the rudiments of 
the Latin tongue. The clergyman, who was head 
of the school, not knowing that I had been rigor-
ously educated a Roman Catholic, sent me to 
church with his own sons. I have often mar-
velled that I should so readily comply. However, 
I can well remember that serious impressions were 
made very early on my mind. 
\Vhen about thirteen years of age, the Bishop 
of Chester came, and confirmed between two and 
three hundred young persons. I attended with 
these, and the Bishop laid his hand on my head ; 
but the next day my conscience sorely reproached 
me, and I thought I should be damned for what 
I had done, having been baptised a Papist. 
At seventeen years of age, I returned to 
London) and was placed in an academy to learn 
book-keeping. While I was here, I was appointed 
a clerk in the Ordnance Office, and sent to 
Portsmouth, where God, in the midst of temp-
tations was pleased to restrain me in an extra-
ordinary manner. 
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While here, a carpenter often came to heat his 
glue-pot at the office fire. He being a Methodist, 
the clerks used to surround the fire, to have a 
little diversion with him. They would say, 
" Well, John, is there any hope for us 1 " This 
would sometimes bring on a serious discourse. 
He one day said, when I was out of the office, 
that he had some hopes of John Val ton. 
After residing for two years in Portsmouth, I 
was removed to Greenwich, still ignorant of the 
things which belonged to my peace. But I had 
not been there long before I was ordered to 
em bnrk with the army for Portugal, as clerk of 
the stores, and assistant to the pay-master of the 
artillery. 
After being in Portugal for nine months, peace 
being restored, the army was ordered home. On 
my return to England, a desk was again assigned 
me at Greenwich. I had not been here long 
before a sore trial made me think of God, and 
drove me to prayer for some days. But the 
odious epithet of Methodist was so revolting, thnt 
my Babel religion soon fell to the ground. In 
short, by associating with officers of the army, I 
had contracted a habit of swearing, and indeed 
most other vices of the army. 
In December 1763, I was ordered to the 
King's Magazines at Purfleet, to do duty there. 
This seemed cruel, that I, who was but just 
returned from foreign service, should be ordered 
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to this isolated station. When I arrived, I 
expected to meet with a kind reception from the 
young engineers ; in which, however, I was dis-
appointed; and remained for some time almost a 
solitary stranger. 
There was at Purfleet a lady of the name of 
Edwards, whose husband was an officer in the 
King's service. Soon after my arrival, they 
invited me to dine, and treated me with many 
civilities. Mrs Ed wards was a member of Mr 
Wesley's Society in London, and the only 
Methodist in that part of the country. I often 
spent a leisure hour at their house. One evening 
the conversation turned on religion. This con-
versation became, what God willed it to be, less 
tiresome to me in some succeeding evenings, and 
I went so far as to join the family in singing 
hymns. This pious woman, persevering in her 
good designs, lent me Baxter's "Saints' Rest," 
Rutherford's" Letters," and Law's" Serious Call." 
By her conversation, and by the reading of these 
books, I began to see my soul as the moth flutter-
ing about the flame. I left off my grosser sins, 
and sacrificed my accustomed amusements, as a 
sort of atonement for my past transgressions. To 
these, some little charities were added, and acts 
of self-denial, which I considered as highly 
meritorious, and as tending gradually to blot out 
the handwriting which stood out against me in 
the book of God. 
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But, here again, this good woman, whom I 
may call my soul's friend, beat me with much 
difficulty out of these Papistical notions. She 
convinced me that salvation was the free, un-
merited gift of God. 
At length, encouraged by my friends, I un-
bosomed my whole heart to Mr Wesley, in an 
anonymous letter, soliciting his advice. This was 
his answer: 
"LONDON, January 31st, 1764. 
"It is certainly right, with all possible care, 
to abstain from all outward evil. But this 
profits only a little. The inward change is the 
one thing needful for you. You must be born 
again, or you never will gain a uniform and 
lasting liberty. Your whole soul is diseased, or 
rather dead-dead to God, dead in sin. Awake 
then, and arise from the dead, and Christ shall 
give you light. To seek for a particular deliver-
ance from one sin only, is mere labour lo.st. If 
it could be attained, it would be little worth, for 
another would arise in its place. But, indeed, it 
cannot, before there is a general deliverance 
from the guilt and power of sin. This is the 
thing which you want, and which you should 
be continually seeking for. You want to be 
justified freely from all things through the re-
demption which is in Christ Jesus. It might 
be of use, if you should read over the volume of 
my sermons seriously, and with prayer. Indeed, 
p 
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nothing will avail without prayer. Pray, 
whether you can or not. When you are cheer-
ful, and when you are heavy, still pray. Pray 
with many, or with few words, or with none 
at all : you will surely find an answer of peace, 
and why not now 1-I arn, your servant, for 
Christ's sake, J. WESLEY." 
This letter seemed fraught with impossibilities. 
At last I drew up a forrn, partly out of the 
Prayer Book and partly out of Dr Horneck's 
"Happy Ascetic," which I used for a few days, 
and then laid it aside, as not uttering the lan-
guage of my heart. I now prayed, sornetirnes 
with words, and sometimes with none. 
One Sabbath afternoon I spent some tirne 
with Mr Cawley, a carpenter, who had corne 
from London, partly with a view to enquire 
after the welfare of my soul. Before I had been 
half an hour in his company, I loved the man, 
and became united to him in spirit. Alexander 
the Great once told Diogenes that, if he were 
not Alexander the Great, he would desire to be 
Diogenes. But I could have said, I would 
rather be :Mr Cawley than Diogenes. We closed 
the interview with singing and prayer. 
In prayer, I now found that God had loosened 
my tongue. I could pour out my soul, and 
speak as the spirit gave me utterance. I could 
pray that the Lord would grant me such of 
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my petitions as tended to the welfare of my 
soul. 
I went to London, and called on a gentleman, 
to whom I had once written on business, to 
direct me to hear a sermon. While I was there 
Mr Mark Davis came in, and I accompanied him 
to "\Vapping, and told him all my heart and 
state. I hid myself in this small and rough-
looking chapel, under the pulpit ; and though 
much annoyed with the people's coughing and 
noise, yet I was delighted with the discourse on 
"Quench not the Spirit." It seemed to be 
wholly on my account. 
On Sunday, April 8th, 1764, I attended at 
West Street, Seven Dials. The great decorum 
and strict attention of the congregation inspired 
me with reverence and awe. The unaffected 
piety, the correct, uniform, and decent responses 
of the people were very moving, and, I must 
say, to me as a stranger, astonishing. The 
singing was heavenly, and seemed to come from 
the heart. In the evening I attended at the 
Foundery, and heard an excellent sermon, which 
stirred me up to press towards the mark for the 
prize of my high calling. llow favoured are the 
Methodists to enjoy such ordinances and sermons 
as these ! And yet my heart, my vain heart, is 
afraid to have it known that I am become a 
Methodist. 
May 15th.-! met Mr Watkins at the church 
228 EARLY METHODIST PREACHERS 
door, an officer who had served with me in 
Portugal. I was ashamed to say that I had 
turned Methodist ; and yet I durst not let him 
go without telling him of the danger his soul 
was in. The ship was 1 ying off Purfleet, in 
which he was going out to Peniscola. I took 
him to dine. Our conversation soon made him 
ready to exclaim, "What must I do to be 
saved?" We prayed together and sung hymns. 
He told me he had a strong conflict, as the ship 
was to sail that evening, whether he should 
venture ashore to take leave of me; but some-
thing unaccountably said within him, " I must 
see him." I gave him all Mr Wesley's Sermons 
and Notes, and other books that I had; accom-
panied him about a mile; and was fully persuaded 
that God, Who had begun a good work in his 
soul, would finish it. From this time, I felt an 
unaccountable desire for the salvation of souls, 
and resolved to speak to individuals whenever 
I had the opportunity. A little fruit encourages 
the husbandman. 
My father and my brother paid me a visit, 
and my mind was much hurt by their conversa-
tion. My father enquired whether I did not 
sing "\Vhitefield's hymns; assuring me, at the 
same time, that if I followed the Methodists, 
I might never more expect preferment. My 
brother is altogether averse to religion, especially 
Methodism. 
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September 3rd.-! attended preaching at the 
Foundery at five o'clock, and at ten a friend 
took me to Miss Marsh's meeting for Christian 
communion. At the close of the meeting, 
l\fr Maxfield (whom a good bishop had ordained 
to prevent Mr Wesley from preaching himself 
to death) administered the Sacrament. While 
they prayed, I thought the Lord gave me the 
witness of His Holy Spirit. 
October I 7th.-I went to see my father, and 
found him low and dejected. He said it was 
chiefly occasioned by my being turned a 
Methodist ; for my patrons would hear of it and 
cast me off to provide for myself. I told him 
that since the late change in my views, I durst 
not now spend my time and money in taverns 
and theatres. I now neither dared to swear, nor 
lie, nor commit the least known sin. I asked if 
he found me less obedient, or affectionate, or 
anything altered for the worse. He was silent, 
and ?ieemed satisfied with my defence. 
I read Bishop Taylor's "Rules of Holy 
Living." The book enlightens my conscience 
with regard to many of my sins. While in 
Portugal I had wronged my deputy of £23 ; my 
conscience now compelled me to pay him the 
money. 
December 21st.-My happiness has continued 
till to-day, when, alas I while talking to a man 
about the wolves of Portugal, I dropped a word 
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which ,vas not strictly true, with regard to my 
having seen those wolves. I sighed and groaned 
for pardon ; and next day felt my peace return. 
A small party of us, taking our dinners in our 
pockets, walked to Bexley, to hear the good 
vicar, the Rev. 1\,lr Piers. He was one of the 
first clergymen that opened their churches to 
Mr Wesley, and gave him the right hand of 
fellowship. 
[ About this time Mr Valton began to study 
physic, that he might give away medicine to 
certain poor people, who could not employ a 
medical man. He also began to instruct one or 
more of the children, by hearing their lessons at 
convenient hours. J 
My present practice is to rise at five, my 
constitution not allowing me to rise earlier. 
Before I dress, I offer up a short ejaculatory 
address to God. When dressed, I pray for nearly 
half an hour, and read the morning lessons, and 
a few pages of some other book. Sometimes I 
substitute one of the Epistles. When my scholar 
comes, we read the Psalms, verse by verse, and 
then use Mr Wesley's form of prayer. Before 
eight, I pray in few words to God ; and at 
nine I read another chapter, and sing a hymn, 
and then go to prayer. At twelve, after the 
office hours, I offer up a short prayer that God 
would preserve me the remainder of the day. I 
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then hear my scholar, and add a few short 
petitions. At one o'clock I dine ; and then 
with my scholar read the evening Psalm, and at 
three utter a short prayer. At five, my scholar 
and I pray for pardon and protection during 
the night. At six, I confess the sins of 
the day, and implore pardon. I then attend 
some meeting, or walk. At eight, I use Mr 
Wesley's form, in order to aid me the more in 
praying for others. I generally go to bed im-
mediately after nine, when my prayer is but short, 
and presently fall asleep. Such is my daily 
walk with God, but much interrupted by 
journeys and business. 
Yesterday I had a remarkable answer to 
prayer. A week ago a soldier and his wife 
complained in class that they had no place of 
retirement for prayer; and that they were 
exposed to much ungodly language in the 
barracks. Yesterday the surgeon came to me 
in a considerable degree of warmth, some things 
having been stolen from the hospital. This 
enabled me to give the key of the room to 
the soldier's wife, where she and her husband 
could retire for prayer. 
October 18th.-I heard Mr William Darney 
at five expound the sixty-third Psalm. This 
preacher was a native of Scotland, and educated 
in high Calvinistic opinions. On joining Mr 
Wesley he professed a belief in the Methodist 
232 EARLY METHODIST PREACHERS 
doctrines ; \mt his favourite doctrine of the final 
and unconditional perseverance of the saints, he 
never renounced. It is true, he durst not preach 
these doctrines very openly, but he would do it 
with a friend, and in remote corners of the land. 
Once, indeed, he was detected in a very remark-
able manner, as was related by an aged Baptist 
minister in the north. Mr Darney was preaching 
in a yard, and stood on a hogshead. In his dis-
course, he reverted to his favourite subject, 
perseverance ; he declared that the saints could 
never fall. The preacher here augmenting the 
powers of emphasis by a too heavy stamp of the 
foot, in went the head of the hogshead, along 
with the preacher, and it was with difficulty, 
he being corpulent, that his friends could extri-
cate him. 
October 21st.-This evening Mr Darney drank 
tea with me at my lodgings, and the conversation 
proved very hurtful to me. I told him that for 
some time I had been wrestling with God for a 
clean heart, and for an instantaneous deliver-
ance from inward impurity. To my great 
surprise and discouragement, he said there was 
no such thing attainable on earth ; that the notion 
was quite unscriptural; that while we are on 
earth we must be growing in grace, and always 
receiving fresh supplies of strength. This dis-
course threw me back into great discouragement. 
I retired and wrote : "Then, Lord, if this be true, 
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I shall one day fall by the hand of Satan. \Vhere 
then is Thy great salvation?" 
After this discourse I almost despaired of hold-
ing out to the end. I would have given a thou-
sand pounds, had I so much money at my 
command, not to have heard it. 
October 24th.-Mr Wesley arrived, in perfect 
health, just in time to step into the pulpit and 
preach on, "Open thy mouth wide, and I will 
fill it." What an extensive promise! "Ask 
and have ! " This removed my doubts about 
instantaneous salvation. I see, when we enter 
the field against the world, the flesh, and the 
devil, we must hang out the flag-to conquer 
or die-no quarter to the old man; and victory 
1s sure. 
December 25th.-This morning I rose early, 
and met the society at four o'clock. At night 
we had buns, after the manner of the London 
love-feasts. I received a very comfortable letter 
from Mr Wesley. 
January 1st, 1766.-In the evening I went to 
the renewal of the covenant at Spitalfield's Chapel. 
It was a solemn and devout season. 
February 8th.-Yesterday we spent in fasting 
and prayer, in our little class, for Sister Ed wards, 
whose life was thought to be in danger. William 
Thompson, a labourer, has joined our class, and 
next evening brought his wife. Thank God, our 
little flock is now increased to nine. 
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August 29th.-This being my intercession day, 
which I spent much in prayer, I kneeled down at 
twelve, and no sooner was I engaged with God, 
than I felt a strange and silent alteration. Then 
after a moment of calm, I said, "Thou hast 
delivered me from all my sin. Thou hast not 
failed of all that Thou hast promised in Thy 
Word.'' Oh, how I then began to praise the Lord 
for Mr Wesley, for raising him up to preach the 
whole Gospel. 
September 23rd.-To-day I visited my sister, 
just returned from France, where she had resided 
for eighteen years, quite a gay lady, dressed a la 
mode de Paris. Having after to visit in a family 
where they were all Roman Catholics, I feared 
to suffer loss in my soul, and besought the Lord; 
and was heard in that I feared. I spoke 
pointedly against theatres, novels, and the pre-
vailing follies of the age. When mauled for 
Methodism, and leaving the true religion, I was, 
by the grace of God, enabled to make such replies 
as they could not answer. I stood firm against 
my dear sister's prayers and entreaties to return 
to the Romish religion. By and bye she and 
others got angry with me, dropping delicate 
hints that I was a hypocrite, and that religion 
had made me mad. One young girl, however, 
seemed affected, and resolved to search the 
Scriptures. 
I have lately paid three visits to Tilbury Fort, 
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where I found two or three that have formerly 
been awakened under the Word, but are now in a 
dark state. I have exhorted and prayed with 
them, in the hopes of seeing the work revive. 
Four soldiers have now joined our class at 
Purfleet. 
I read l\Ir Walsh's life a second time ; and was 
much comforted by finding, that for many days 
he experienced sore temptations, and at times 
deep consolations. I find it has been exactly 
with him as it is with me. 
February 4th.-! dined with Mr and Mrs 
Harle at }Ir Windsor's. These have both been 
touched by the Gospel within the last few weeks. 
I found, to my astonishment, that Mr Harle 
lives at Rainham, but five miles from me. He 
took me home in his chaise, to sleep, and next 
morning went with me to visit some sick people. 
Like the young ruler, he has great possessions. 
March 12.-I went to Mr Harle's, to hear Mr 
Glascock, whom he had invited to preach in his 
house. Soon after the text was read, Mr Dears by 
came in, the father of Mrs Harle, dressed as a 
country squire, with a large horsewhip in his 
hand. He was a tall, powerful man. He, and 
two more, began the fray by calling wicked 
names. He then endeavoured to strike the 
preacher; but he evaded the blow by slipping up 
stairs. I sat still, expecting no further harm. 
He then came up to me, and asked, " Who do you 
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belong to 1 " I replied, " To the king." " No ; 
you are that dog," etc., etc., "and I will write and 
get two or three of you turned out of your 
places." On saying that he drove me out of the 
room. I slipped into the kitchen ; and while 
engaged in praying for him and others, he fol-
lowed me, violently swearing that he would broil 
me on the fire ; and, seizing me by the breast 
and thigh, he laid me on the bars. The other 
two, thinking, perhaps, that he was going too far, 
rescued me, and drove me out of doors into the 
hands of a mob of thirty or forty men. The 
mob, merciless as their employer, pulled me 
about various ways, crying out, "This is the 
clerk; pull him to pieces!" They tore my shirt 
from the top to the bottom. Some held me by 
my long hair, others by my cravat, which they 
called my bands ; and one nearly succeeded in 
getting my watch. At length, Mr Harle's 
brother conducted me through the yard. At a 
short distance I met the vicar and his lady, 
come to see the after-game. He saluted me 
with "Villain l" etc., etc. Three of the mob 
followed me with execrations, intending to put 
me in the pool at the end of the town. How-
ever, I reached home to thank the Lord for 
having escaped. 
July 7th.-To-day I went to Sevenoaks for 
the re-establishment of my health. I spent my 
evenings mostly with a few brethren at the 
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preaching-room, and once had much liberty in 
meeting a large class. I also had many good 
times in London, frequently visiting the sick in 
St Thomas' Hospital and the Marshalsea Prison. 
December 25th, 1767.-This being the Festival 
of the Nativity, thirteen of us met at five in the 
morning. In the evening we joined ourselves to 
the Lord and to His people in the more regular 
form of a class. 
March 1 Sth.-To-day I went and spoke to 
the colonel on behalf of three of our labourers 
who had lately joined the class, and now had 
received notice that they should be dismissed at 
the end of the month. The crime laid to their 
charge was-praying in meal times. The colonel 
promised that he would dismiss the complaint. 
The last few clays I have been very busy in 
the magazine, and, blessed be the Lord, there is 
not a man that swears in my presence. 
April 15th.- Brother Ottawill was arrested 
this morning for a debt he had contracted before 
his joining our class, and taken to the inn at 
Aveley, prior to his going to Chelmsford Gaol. 
I went to console him, but had no thought of 
compromising the matter, having little money. 
His wife, two bailiffs and the creditor ( a young 
lady) \Vere present. We sung a verse and prayed, 
and the lady's heart was so touched, that she 
offered to grant him a diseharge on his paying 
down six guineas. I had but three, and she 
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took his note for three more. On returning, an 
officer accosted me, "Valton, I have good news 
for you. The Board have granted you £3, 12s. 
for the pains you took in settling Mr Gare's 
powder account." This was an unexpected boon, 
at a time when I was destitute of money. 
April 17th. -This Sabbath morning Mr 
Harle fetched me in his chaise to Rainham ; 
where, after dinner, I expounded the parable of 
the Prodigal Son. So the enemy has roared in 
vain ; he cannot stop the work of God. 
December 3 lst.-Five years ago I crossed the 
Thames from Greenwich, a stranger to God, and 
a stranger to myself ; and now I can sing : 
" Oh ! the fathomless love, 
That has deign'd to approve 
And prosper the work of Thine Hand ! " 
March 1st, 1769.-A revival has at last broken 
out in our little flock. Yesterday morning 
Brother Shepherd found peace with God. Brother 
Ottawill wa8 roused with these words: "Arise; 
why tarriest thou? and wash away thy sins, 
calling on the name of the Lord." 
27th.-This moment a present of five guineas 
is brought to me for assisting Mr Black for 
services he had done for the Board, and for which 
he had received a gratuity. This makes good a 
promise I received from the Lord some days ago. 
Being, myself, in a little debt, and called to assist 
a poor family in distress, I had scrupled the pro-
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priety of doing it. Immediately it occurred to 
my mind, that faith in God was better than ten 
thousand a year. I knelt down and thanked the 
Lord, and disposed of the gift in acts of charity. 
May 11 th.-Since last Sunday I have been 
greatly tempted and exercised concerning my 
expounding the Scriptures. We have public 
meetings three times a week, besides at Rainham, 
Nookhouse and Thurrock; and now our congre-
gations, often in times past but ten or twenty, are 
so increased, that the Board will hear that I am 
become a preacher. 
October l 9th.-This morning I had great joy 
from one of my class calling to say that the Lord 
had given her the second blessing, a new and 
clean heart. When I am dry and discouraged in 
preaching, I often hear of some good, which com-
forts my soul and strengthens my hands. 
November 23rd. -This being my thirtieth 
birthday, I set the preceding day apart for 
humiliation and prayer. A letter was put into 
my hand in the evening, as follows: 
"LONDON, November 21st, 1769. 
" My DEAR BROTHER, 
It is a great thing to be open to the call 
of God. It really seems as if he were now calling 
you. When I wrote last you were not willing 
to go out, and, probably, He is now thrusting 
you out into His harvest. If so, take care you 
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be not disobedient to the heavenly calling; 
otherwise you may be permitted to fall lower 
than you now imagine.-! am, your affectionate 
brother, J. WESLEY." 
It is not easy to conceive what dejection of 
spirit I was thrown into by this letter. I could 
neither think nor pray. But can God require 
me to make bricks without straw? Besides, my 
weakness, my timidity and want of gifts, are to 
me proofs that I am not called. Nor have I the 
least intimation that it is the will of God. It 
almost deprives me of life when I think of being 
thrust out ! Suffice it to say, I gave Mr Wesley 
my reasons, which for the present satisfied his 
mind, as appears from his reply. 
"LONDON, December 2nd, 1769. 
" My DEAR BROTHER, 
Certainly you are not called to go out 
now. I believe you will be by and bye. Your 
inabilities are no bar; for, when you are sent, 
you will not be sent on a warfare at your own 
cost. Now improve the present hour where you 
are.-J am, your affectionate brother, 
J. WESLEY." 
October 18th, 1770.-This morning Sister 
Weaver came to say that she had no doubt that 
the Lord had given her, two days ago, the blessing 
she had been earnestly seeking for three months 
JOHN VALTON 241 
-a pure heart, and a token that, having justified 
her, He would also glorify her. It also encouraged 
me; for, having had a dry time in expounding 
the Word, I found the Lord had made it a great 
blessing. 
January 22nd, 1771.-My mother having been 
many years absent in France, I have lately spent 
some time with her and my sister, and have often 
talked closely to her about religion. But it is 
hard to convince the Papists. They always fly 
off from the Bible to the Church. 
December 3lst.-To-day I dined with Mr 
"\Vesley, at Bow, and heard him preach at night. 
vVe held a watch-night, and ushered in the New 
Year with singing and prayer. 
My temptations and sufferings during the past 
year have been small compared with preceding 
years. My greatest trials have been timidity; 
when any well-dressed strangers have come in I 
have scarcely been able to speak. But I could 
not recede; it had come to this, " Woe is me if 
I preach not the gospel." However, the success 
I met with, and the comfort I felt in my own 
soul, encouraged me to go on ; for a class was 
formed in most of the parishes within the compass 
of an easy walk from Purfleet. 
January 23rd.-A poor woman came to me to 
visit her husband, a labourer in the chalk-works. 
I now found him in a burning fever, and scarcely 
any covering on his bed, in the depth of winter. 
Q 
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I kneeled down to pray to the Great Physician 
on his behalf. I gave him Dr James's powders, 
and, afterwards, milder physic. 
March 25th.-Being in London, I went to the 
Apothecaries' Hall to pay for some medicines ; 
and, to my great surprise, found the bill to come 
to a guinea and a half! I was in a strait, not 
having money enough. However, I borrowed a 
little from a friend. On taking tea with brother 
Chambers, Mr Dornford came in. He gave me 
two papers of James's powders, a bottle of spirits 
of wine, some Bibles, and a guinea to buy medicine 
with. 
On arriving home I found a guinea had been 
sent me by the Russian Ambassador for doing 
him a service about a year ago. Good has resulted 
from my giving medicine; and a door is opened 
for the Gospel among the poor chalk people. 
August 12th.-! had now an offer made me by 
the Earl of D--r to be page of the presence to 
the Queen. I laid this overture, flattering in 
itself, before the Lord. The result was, my 
heart being on the sanctuary, that I was at 
Purfleet secluded and quiet; that I feared a 
post of honour, and at Court too; and, having 
already a small clerkship under Government, 
which was quite sufficient for my support, I 
thankfully declined it in favour of Mr Cooper, 
my sister's husband. Another reason was that 
I had a few souls to care for. I choose rather 
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to suffer affiiction wjth the people of God, than 
to enjoy the favour, honour and riches of a 
court. 
Another thing I undertook, in compassion to 
the poor, was the administering of medicine to 
the sick. This stripped me of money, exhausted 
my time, and involved me in debt. I bought an 
electrifying machine, and learned to bleed. I 
principally aimed at gaining access to sick beds, 
and being useful to the souls of the people ; and 
the Lord most wonderfully prospered my under-
takings. This success brought a crowd of patients. 
Their diseases obliged me to study books, and the 
remedies exhausted my pockets. 
These incessant labours, and the air of Purfleet, 
so reduced my constitution that the physician 
told me rny employment was not fit for my 
health. In thjs strait I wrote to ask the advice 
of a few preachers, eminent for wisdom and 
holiness; and they all with one voice advised 
me to give up all and take a Circuit. 
At length, early one morning, I rose, and 
came off to London. I there wrote my letter of 
resignation. This I can truly say, that the Lord 
has thrust me out. 
August 2nd, 177 5.-I was this day admitted 
on trial as a preacher and appointed to the 
Oxfordshire Circuit. 
I found to my infinite surprise all my relations 
very cordial, and not a word of reproach for my 
244 EARLY METHODIST PREACHERS 
conduct. The most high God in His providence, 
made a comfortable provision for me for life. 
[Mr Valton was granted a pension of not less 
than forty pounds a year. In consequence of this 
he never would take any allowance from the 
Circuit, except his food. He travelled as a single 
man, and a gentleman, giving the surplus of his 
money to the poor. 
Mr Val ton, after a time, went to visit his little 
flock at Purfleet. An officer came to see him, 
and finding him now dressed in a plain suit of 
black, exclaimed, " What, is this the little gentle-
man that came to us in a cocked hat, and a gold-
laced waistcoat 1" "It is, sir," replied Mr Valton, 
"but the Lord, since that time, has done some-
thing under the waistcoat."] 
In 1778 I was appointed to the Bristol Circuit. 
My soul was in a furnace, being awed at the idea 
of standing before so many wise and holy persons, 
as then were in Bristol and Bath. I wrote 
immediately to Mr Wesley, praying to be sent 
anywhere rather than to these cities. But he 
kept me to the appointment, in spite of all 
remonstrances. 
I went to Bristol, and gave myself up to prayer. 
The work broke out wonderfully, and eighty souls 
were added to the society. 
[Mr Valton travelled in many Circuits inces-
santly labouring though suffering much from ill 
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health. His biographer says: "His method of 
preaching very much resembled that of Mr 
Wesley. It was clear in ideas, earnest in address. 
The gentleman of polished manners, and the 
classical scholar, were all lost in his bold attacks 
on errors and vice, and in his warm and earnest 
exhortations to the people. 
"In discipline Mr Valton was a pattern of 
vigilance and care. To rich men who prospered 
in trade, and conformed to the world, his voice 
was often strong ; he menaced them with the loss 
of their souls."] 
July 16th, 1785.-Having arrived in London 
in order to attend the conference, I consulted 
that pious and eminent physician, Dr John 
Whitehead, on the infirmities under which I 
laboured. He advised me to give up preaching 
at five in the morning, and to preach but little 
in the evenings. But my honoured and much 
esteemed friend, Mr Fletcher, gave me advice of 
another kind ; namely, to follow his example, and 
look out for a suitable companion to nurse me 
in the retreat and under the infirmities of life. 
This, however, must be a subject of prayer. 
It was now that a correspondence was be-
gun between me and Mrs Purnell ( a widow ; 
she and two others were reckoned three of the 
most pious women in the West of England). In 
this I had the concurrence of Messrs J obn and 
Charles Wesley. 
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September 30th.-This day Mrs P. gave her 
full consent to marry me. 
December 1st, 1786.-This memorable day, I 
received the hand of Judith Purnell at the altar in 
St James's Church, Bristol. The Lord gave me 
courage to behave as became the occasion. 
While I was able to keep a Circuit, I sought 
not for a wife ; being determined to have full 
freedom in serving the Church. 
September 16th, 1789.-Though I cannot take 
a Circuit, through infirmities, yet, in general, I am 
enabled to preach about twenty times in a month. 
I bless the Lord that my heart is still in the work. 
[John Valton of blessed memory in the church, 
fell asleep in the Lord, in 1794.J 
GEORGE SHADFORD 
I w AS born in Lincolnshire in 17 3 9. A3 a child 
I was dreadfully afraid of death, and once being 
ill with a sore throat was in great terror. 
When a lad, I was very prone to break the 
Sabbath. I wished many times that the Rev. 
Mr Smith, the minister of the parish, was dead, 
because he hindered our sports on the Lord's Day. 
One Sunday, finding me and several others at 
football, he pursued me near a quarter of a mile. 
At fourteen years of age my parents sent me to 
the bishop to be confirmed ; and at sixteen they 
desired me to prepare to receive the Blessed Sacra-
ment. For about a month before it, I retired from 
all vain company, prayed, and read alone. When 
I approached the table of the Lord, it appeared 
so awful to me, that I was likely to fall down, as 
if I was going to the judgment-seat of Christ. 
These good impressions continued about three 
months. I believe, had I been acquainted with 
the Methodists at that time, I should soon have 
found peace with God. 
Having none to direct me, the devil soon 
persuaded me to take more liberty, and suggested 
that I had repented and reformed enough. I 
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was fond of wrestling, running, leaping, football, 
dancing and suchlike sports. At the age of 
twenty I was so active, that I seemed a com-
pound of life and fire. I was never happy but 
when employed in some kind of sport. 
About this time the Militia Act took place. 
Four persons were allotted to serve in the militia 
at the place of my nativity. One of them a 
young man, was much afraid to go, I asked him 
what he would give me to take his place. He 
thought at first I was only in jest; but when he 
saw I was in earnest, he gave me all I asked, 
which was seven guineas. When my parents 
heard I was enlisted, they were almost dis-
tracted. 
At the end of the year, the militia was called 
off to Manchester, where we lay most of the 
winter. One night, about nine o'clock, just as 
I was going to bed, I heard the drums beat to 
arms r We soon learned that we were to march 
immediately to Liverpool; and that Thurot had 
landed at Carrickfergus, in Ireland. We were 
under arms immediately, marched all night, and 
arrived at Warrington about break of day, and 
at Liverpool the next evening. My chief concern 
now was, for fear (if we should have an engage-
ment) that my life and soul should be lost 
together ; for I knew very well I was not pre-
pared for death. 
The next summer we were quartered at 
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Chester and Knutsford ; and the winter follow-
ing we lay at Gainsborough in Lincolnshire. I 
was often tempted this year to put an end to 
my life; for it was a year of sinning and a year 
of misery. 
While at Gainsborough, I went with a sergeant 
to the place where the Methodists frequently 
preached, which was the old hall belonging to 
Sir Nevil Hickman. We did not go with a 
design of getting any good for our souls; but 
to meet two young women, in order to walk 
with them in the afternoon. When we came 
there, we found the persons we wanted ; but I 
soon forgot them after the preacher began. I 
was much struck with his manner. He took 
out his hymn-book, and the people sang a hymn. 
After this he began to pray extempore. He next 
took his little Bible out of his pocket, read over 
his text, and put it into his pocket again. I 
marvelled at this, and thought within myself, 
"Will he preach without a book too~" 
He began immediately to open the Scriptures. 
I did not suppose he had very learned abilities, 
or that he had studied either at Oxford or Cam-
bridge ; but something struck me, " This is the 
gift of God." I resolved, "If this be Methodist 
preaching, I will come again," for I received 
more light from that single sermon, than from 
all that ever I heard in my life before. 
I thought no more about the girls whom I 
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went to meet ; and found I had work enough to 
take care of my own soul. I now went every 
Sunday when there was preaching. It was not 
long before my comrades began to ridicule me, 
until I began to think I had not sufficient 
strength to travel to heaven, as I was connected 
with such a set of sinners. 
I then made a vow to Almighty God that, if 
He would spare me until that time twelve-
month (at which time I should be at liberty 
from the militia, and intended to return home), 
I should then serve Him. From this time the 
Spirit of God was grieved; and, consequently, I 
was left to fall into sin. 
After this we marched, and were quartered 
near Dartford, in Kent, where we continued 
eleven weeks. This place seemed to me to be 
the most profane for swearing, cursing, drunken-
ness, and Sabbath-breaking that I ever saw in any 
part of England. I was so affected that I went 
to the minister of the parish, and let him know 
what wretched work of drinking and fighting we 
had in the taverns in service-time on Sunday; 
and desired him to see to it. He did so, and 
strictly forbade any liquor to be sold during 
church service for the future. 
It was at this place the Lord arrested me again 
with strong convictions; so that I was obliged 
to leave my comrades at noon-day, and ran up 
into my chamber, where I threw myself upon my 
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knees, and wept bitterly. I thought, "Sin, 
cursed sin, will be my ruin." 
While I was in this agony, the landlady came 
in, and found me upon my knees. I was not in 
the least ashamed. She asked me if I was a 
Wesleyan or a \Vhitefieldite. Wherever I 
travelled, I found the 1\1:ethodists were every-
where spoken against by wicked and ungodly 
people; but the more I looked into the Bible, I 
was convinced that they were the people of 
God. 
Our next move was to Dover, where we tarried 
a month. There the soldiers laughed me out of 
the little form of prayer I had; for I used always 
to kneel down by the bed-side before I got into 
it. This form I dropped, and only said my 
prayers in bed. Our next remove was to Gains-
borough, where we abode the winter; and in 
spring went to Epworth, in which place I was 
discharged. 
I now began to seek happiness in God. A 
circumstance happened which tended to fix me 
in this resolution. Before I went into the 
militia, I was somewhat engaged to a young 
woman that lived in Nottinghamshire; when I 
was at Manchester I wrote to her, but received 
no answer, which much surprised me. After 
I returned home, I found she was dead and 
buried. This shocked me very much. I desired 
a friend to show me the place where she was 
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interred. When I came to it, and was musing, 
I turned my eyes to the left, and saw a new 
stone with this inscription: 
"In bloom of youth into this town I came, 
Reader, repent; thy lot may be the same." 
I looked at the stone, and understood it was a 
young woman aged twenty-one. Upon inquiry, 
I found she had made great preparations, in gay 
clothing, in order to have a good dance, as she 
called it, at the fair held there. She talked 
much of the pleasure she expected before the 
time came. At last it arrived, and, as she was 
tripping over the room with her companions, she 
was suddenly taken ill. She was put immediately 
to bed, and never left it until she was brought 
to the spot to be buried. " Well," thought I, 
" a little while ago, these two were talking, 
walking, pieces of clay, like myself, but now 
they are gone to the house appointed for all 
living." I never forgot that call to the day of 
my conversion to God. 
I have looked upon it as a kind providence 
that brought a Methodist farmer to the place of 
my nativity while I was absent in the militia, 
who received the Methodist preachers, and had 
formed a little society just ready for me when 
I got home. I was now determined to seek 
happiness in God; and, therefore, went con-
stantly to church and sacrament. But the 
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Lord did not suffer me to take convictions for 
convers10n. 
The farmer that received the preachers had 
a stranger one Sunday to preach at his house. 
We had a full house, and several were greatly 
affected while he published his crucified Master. 
I well remember he called out at last, and said, 
"Is there any young man here, about my age, 
willing to give up all and come to Christ 1 Let 
him come, and welcome, for all things are now 
ready." I stood guilty and condemned, like 
the publican in the temple. I cried out, being 
pierced to the heart, "God, be merciful to me a 
sinner ! " No sooner had I expressed these words, 
than by the eye of faith I saw Christ, my Advo-
cate, at the right hand of God, making interces-
sion for me. I believed He loved me, and gave 
Himself for me. In an instant the Lord filled my 
soul with Divine love, as quick as lightning. 
In a fortnight after I was admitted jnto the 
society. When I joined, there were twelve in 
the society, chiefly old people. This was a 
little trial to me at first ; but I thought it my 
duty to cast in my lot amongst them; for I was 
certain the Methodists, under God, were the 
happy instruments of my salvation. 
My greatest concern now was for my relations. 
I had a father and mother, sister and brother, all 
strangers to God. My father was sixty years 
old, and my mother near it. One night I took 
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courage to speak to them, with respect to family 
prayer. I said, "If it is agreeable to you, I will 
endeavour to pray in the best manner I can." 
On their consenting we went into another room. 
I had not spoken many words in prayer before 
they were both in tears. 1'1.y father began to be 
in deep distress. Some time after I went into 
the room where he was sitting, with a Bible upon 
his knee. I saw the tears running down his 
cheeks. He said, " I have found Christ; I have 
found Christ at last. Upwards of sixty years I 
have lived without Him in this world, in sin 
and ignorance." My mother was thoroughly 
awakened, at last the Lord gave her an assurance 
of His pardoning love. 
I went to see my sister, to inform her what 
the Lord had done for my soul. At first she 
thought I was out of my mind. After I had 
returned home, she began to revolve in her mind 
what I had said ; and thought, "How can my 
brother have any view to deceive me? What 
interest can he have in so doing? Certainly my 
state is worse than I imagine. He sees my 
danger, and I do not. Besides he seems to be 
another man ; he does not look, or speak, or act 
as he used to do." She therefore could not rest 
until she came to my father's house; and before 
she returned, was thoroughly convinced she was 
a miserable sinner. She continued praying for a 
fortnight and then found the God of Jacob open to 
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her thirsty soul His love. So merciful wns the 
Lord to my family, that four of them were 
brought to God in less than a year. 
I had many doubts of my call to preach at 
first. The important work of going forth 
publicly to call sinners to repentance made me 
tremble. The first place I went to from home was 
called Wildsworth. I believe there was not any 
one there that knew God at that time. As soon 
as I came near there, I gave notice of my errand, 
and quickly we had near a house full of people. 
The Lord blessed His word to many. 
Very soon I was sadly discouraged, seeing my 
own ignorance. Then the Lord showed me the 
worth of poor perishing souls. After this I was 
made willing to go wherever He pleased to send 
me. So tba t when I began to speak for Him, 
His word was like the flaming sword, which 
turned every way ; sinners were convinced and 
converted to God. As soon as the Lord opened 
a door to any place, I formed a society, and got 
the travelling preachers to take it under their 
care. 
I preached for part of two years in the 
Epworth Circuit. When Mr Wesley came, he 
asked if I was willing to give myself up wholly 
to the great work of saving souls. I replied that 
it was my desire so to do. Accordingly, at the 
Bristol Conference following, I was appointed to 
labour in the West of Cornwall. 
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I first saw Captain Webb at the Leeds Con-
ference. When he warmly exhorted preachers 
to go to America, I felt my spirit stirred within 
me. I understood that many hundreds of 
precious souls were perishing through lack of 
knowledge. ,vhen I considered that we had in 
England many men of grace and gifts, far 
superior to mine, but few seemed to offer them-
selves willingly, I then saw my call more clearly. 
Mr Rankin and I offered ourselves to go the 
spring following. 
We took leave of our native land on Good 
Friday. After a comfortable passage of eight 
weeks we arrived safe at Philadelphia. In a few 
days I crossed the river Delaware, and went to 
Trenton. My next remove was to New York, 
where I spent four months with great satisfaction. 
I added fifty members in those four months. 
I went afterwards to Virginia. I was amazed 
when I first began to preach, for T seldom 
preached a sermon but some were convinced and 
converted. When I was going to preach one 
morning, a friend said to me, "Mr Shadford, 
you spoiled a fine dancing master last week. 
He was so cut under your preaching, and feels 
such a load of sin upon his conscience, that he 
moves very heavily; nay. he cannot shake his 
heels at all. He had a large profitable school; 
but hath given it up, and is determined to dance 
no more. He intends now to teach reading, 
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writing, and arithmetic." He joined our society, 
and lived for six or seven years after, and died a 
great witness for God. 
Going to preach one day, I was stopped by a 
large flood of water, and could not come at the 
bridge. I therefore turned back about half a 
mile to a large plantation; and having found the 
planter told him my case, and asked if I could 
sleep at his house. He said I was welcome. 
After I had taken a little refreshment, I asked if 
that part of the country was well inhabited; and, 
on his answering in the affirmative, I said, " If it 
is agreeable, and you will send out to acquaint 
your neigh hours, I will preach to them in the 
evening." He sent out and we had many 
hearers. "\Vhen I conversed with the planter and 
his wife, I found them entirely ignorant of God. 
In a short time they both became soundly con-
verted to God. A very remarkable work began 
from that little circumstance; and before I left 
Virginia, there were sixty or seventy raised up 
in society in that neighbourhood. 
The spirit of the people now began to be 
agitated with regard to politics. They threatened 
me with imprisonment when I prayed for the 
King ; took me up, and examined me, and pressed 
me to take the test-oath to renounce him for 
ever. I thought then I had done my work there, 
and set out, after I had been a year and a half 
amongst them, for Maryland. 
R 
258 EARLY METHODIST PREACHERS 
The next summer and winter I spent in :Mary-
land; the winter on the eastern shore, where I 
could labour and be at peace ; but as the test-
oath must take place there also, I was brought to 
a strait. I had sworn allegiance to the King 
twice, and could not swear to renounce him for 
ever. I dare not play with fast and loose oaths, 
and swallow them in such a manner. We could 
not travel safe without a pass, nor have a pass 
without taking the oaths. 
At our quarterly meeting I said to Brother 
Asbury, " Let us have a day of fasting and 
prayer, that the Lord may direct us; for we 
never were in such circumstances as now since 
we were Methodist preachers." We did so, and 
in the evening I asked him how he found his 
mind. He said he did not see his way clear to 
go to England. I told him I could not stay ; 
and that it was as much impressed upon my 
mind to go home now as it had been to come 
over to America. 
Myself and another set off, having procured a 
pass from a colonel to travel to the general; and 
arriving at the headquarters, we enquired for 
General Smallwood's apartments. Being admitted 
to his presence, and asked our business, we told 
his excellency that we were Englishmen, and 
both Methodist preachers ; and as we considered 
ourselves subjects of Great Britain, we could not 
take the test-oaths. He answered very roughly, 
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"Now you have done us all the hurt you can, 
you want to go home." I told him our motive 
had been to do good and we had been travelling 
through the woods for several years, to seek and 
to save that which was lost. At last he gave us 
a pass to the English, providing we would swear 
to go directly to Philadelphia, and from thence 
embark to Great Britain. 
That evening we left our horses at a little inn 
(for they had taken down the end of the large 
bridge that goes into Chester), and with our 
saddle- bags upon our backs, we crept on our 
hands and knees on a narrow plank to that part 
of the great bridge that remained standing, and 
got our horses over the next morning. I con-
tinued a refugee for near six weeks, and then 
em barked for Cork, in Ireland, thence to Wales, 
and then crossed to Bristol. 
It seems as if the Lord hath given me a 
new commission. We should be often speaking, 
reproving sin, and labouring to bring souls to 
God, when we are out of the pulpit, as well as 
when we are in. Lord, make me more faithful 
in this, and in every respect, than ever I have 
been. Amen. 
GEORGE SHAD FORD. 
CANTERBURY, 1785. 
[Mr Shadford died in 1816, in the seventy-
eighth year of his age. J 
THOMAS HANSON 
I WAS born near Wakefield in 1733. My father 
died when I was eleven years old. I was placed, 
at about thirteen years of age, in. the profession 
which my father and brothers had followed; 
namely, a clothier. I now went to hear the 
Methodist preachers. We had a great deal of 
persecution then, and talk of false prophets in 
sheep's clothing. When I was about nineteen 
years old, I went to Netherlong. I wrought 
seven or eight hours a day, with my book before 
me, and spent the rest of the day and part of the 
night in learning. There were two schoolmasters 
near at hand. One taught me to cast accounts, 
and the Latin master taught me a little Latin 
and Greek. 
On July 16th, 1757, under my brother Joseph's 
prayer, I yielded to God. The Lord made me to 
see all creation, redemption, grace and glory in a 
new light. After this the Osset people prevailed 
on me to pray in public. Then I was persuaded 
to exhort. Not long after this a letter came from 
Mr Thomas Olivers, to let me know that I was 
appointed by the Conference to travel in the 
York Circuit. This was done wholly without my 
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knowledge. No one had spoken to me about it, 
nor I to anyone. I already preached four or five 
times a week about home. In my answer to 
Mr Olivers I said, "I have no doubt of my call to 
preach; but have no desire to be a travelling 
preacher. I am not fit for it. I cannot come." 
He replied, "If your father was dead, and your 
mother lay a-dying, you must come and preach 
the Gospel." I said to my brother, "Go you; 
you are more fit than I am." He said, " God. 
knows who is fit. He has called you ; therefore 
go." The gracious Spirit working in me a 
willingness to spend and be spent for God, I 
went in 1760. I have been in most of the 
circuits in the kingdom. I trust God has been 
pleased to use me to unite thousands to the 
societies. I have endeavoured to explain the 
New Covenant in its benefits, condition, precepts, 
threats and rewards. I have shown that perfect 
love is attainable here, by those that press for it 
with their whole heart. Having resolved to take 
Christ for my sufficient Teacher, I am now con-
tented to know what He has revealed, and to 
leave the rest to another world. I have, from 
the beginning, thought myself the poor man's 
preacher; having nothing of politeness in my 
language, address or anything else. I am but a 
brown-bread preacher, that seeks to help all I can 
to heaven. 
ROBERT WILKINSON 
THE first Sunday in Lent, 1767, I heard, as 
usual, a Methodist preacher in the afternoon. I 
did not then find that the Word made any im-
pression upon me; but at night on my bed the 
Lord cut me to the heart, and I could not help 
roaring for the disquietness of my soul. I then 
felt I must perish eternally, unless some way to 
escape were found which I knew not of. Imme-
diately I wished for the Methodists to pray with 
me. 
One night when in class, I cried out to one of 
my brethren, "0, Cuthbert, I am driven to dis-
traction ! " When the leader asked how I found 
the state of my soul, I answered, "I am left 
without one spark of hope that God will ever 
have mercy on me." "No," said he, "you are 
not ; for if you were, you would not now be 
using the means of grace." In July, Joseph 
Watson gave out that hymn-
" All ye that pass by," 
when he said-
" For you and for me 
He pray'd on the tree : 
The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free," 
262 
ROBERT WILKINSON 263 
then all within me cried out-
" That sinner am I, 
Who on Jesus rely, 
And come for the pardon God cannot deny." 
I then believed that God for Christ's sake had 
forgiven all my sins, and found that peace which 
arises from a sense of reconciliation. The people 
of God who knew my distress perceived by my 
countenance that the Lord was gracious to me. 
It was not long before my faith was tried. 
A Calvinist lent me a book. As I read I thought 
1\!Ir Wesley was quite in the wrong ; yet one 
thing I remember I could not swallow, which 
was that a sense of inbred sin would reconcile us 
to death. " No," said Mr ,Vesley, " nothing but 
perfect love." However, I read and reasoned 
myself miserable. On Friday night we had 
preaching. I went to it like one possessed with 
a legion of devils. Afterwards the bands met, 
and the preacher earnestly exhorted all present 
to look for the second blessing, and insisted that 
it might be received. "Now," thought I, "if 
there is such a thing, none can stand in more 
need of it than I do." But the enemy suggested, 
"There are those that have known God several 
years, and have not attained ; and shalt thou be 
delivered who has been justified only a few 
months." Immediately I found power to resist 
the temptation, and said within myself, "God is 
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not tied to time." No sooner did that thought 
pass through my heart than the power of God 
seized me ; I found such an emptying, and then 
such a heaven of love springing up in my soul, 
with an application of these blessed words, '' He 
that believeth on Me, as the Scripture hath said, 
out of his belly shall flow rivers of living water." 
In the year 1768 I was sent to call sinners to 
repentance, in and about the city of Carlisle. 
Here I was much persecuted; but, blessed be 
God, He delivered me out of the hands of all 
my enemies. 
JOHN PRITCHARD 
I WAS born in December 17 46, at Arthbay, in 
the county of Meath, in Ireland. My father was 
a Protestant; my mother was of the Romish per-
suasion, and both were zealous for their religion. 
My father brought up his children according 
to the best light he had. One evening, while I 
was playing with the other boys, he heard me 
swear. On this he took me by the hand, led me 
into the house, laid me on his knee, and whipped 
me till the blood came. From that hour to this 
I never swore a profane oath. While I was a 
lad I earnestly prayed night and morning. 
A dreadful murder was committed which made 
a great impression on me. Three men, Ger-
roughty, Hughes, and Murray, with two women, 
went one dark and tempestuous night about 
eleven o'clock to the house of one Mr Nangle. 
Upon their entering, they found the cook-maid, 
kitchenmaid, and scullion-boy, whom they killed 
on the spot. From thence they went upstairs, 
entered the chamber where the master and mis-
tress lay, and, finding them asleep, Gerroughty, 
with an iron bar of an inch square, made a blow 
at Mr Nangle's right arm, which broke it in two. 
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On this Mrs Nangle rushed out of the room; and, 
in the hurry, the candle which Murray held went 
out and he fainted away. Hughes ran down-
stairs to light the candle, whilst Gerroughty 
and Mr Nangle were engaged with each other ; 
and although his arm was broken, he got his 
antagonist under him, and had but Mrs Nangle 
stayed to assist him, he would probably have 
conquered them. All this time Gerroughty was 
calling Hughes to come and help him, who, 
coming at last, stabbed Mr Nangle nine times 
before he left his hold. Gerroughty then dis-
patched him with a blow. Their next work 
was to go in pursuit of Mrs Nangle, whom they 
found with the child and nurse in the nursery. 
'rhey cut hers and the nurse's throat. Then 
they came to the child, about five years old, who 
cried out in the Irish tongue, " James ! James " 
(Hughes had lately been a servant in the family), 
"surely you will not kill me as you have killed 
my mamma ! " The words so penetrated the 
savage's heart that he would have spared him; 
but Gerroughty would not. Returning to the 
maid, and striking her with the iron bar, he 
left her, as he thought, for dead. 
They had now only to plunder the house, 
handing out what they found to the women that 
waited to receive the plunder; after which they 
set the house on fire. At that time there was a 
gentleman, a relation to the family, lying in one 
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of the upper apartments ; but they did not think 
it worth their while to lose any time upon him, 
concluding he would be consumed in the flames. 
And so he must have been, but for a greyhound 
that was in the same room with him, which got 
upon his master, who was fast asleep, and tore 
off the bed-clothes from him. When he awoke 
he climbed up to the window, and sat there till 
help should come. 
Soon after, a servant that was out, returning 
home, found the house in flames. He concluded 
the family were asleep ; and, getting in through 
one of the windows, ran upstairs to his master's 
chamber ; but, on opening the door and going in, 
fell over him, while he lay gasping out his last. 
Hence he was convinced the house was not acci-
dentally set on fire. 
On this, he carried his master out, and laid 
him against the wall, and went in search of his 
mistress. Not finding her in her own bed, he 
went to the nursery where he found three of 
them in a deplorable condition; but the child 
and the maid were not quite dead : these he 
carried out also. He then went to seek the 
maids, but in vain, being murdered in the kitchen, 
which was by this time almost in ashes. He then 
ran a mile to awaken the adjacent village. When 
he returned he found the good old man sitting in 
the window, whom he just saved by reaching him 
with a ladder. 
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The next day, the country being alarmed, the 
inhabitants came together ; found the house in 
ruins; the master and mistress dead; the child 
half dead, but who yet lived thirty hours after. 
The nurse only was in possibility of recovery. 
But God would not suffer the wicked to go un-
punished. For Hughes got drunk on the very 
day of the funeral. He offered the servant at 
a public-house a purse of money ; she told her 
mistress, who sent a young man to the room who 
knew him. On this he tried to escape, but was 
quickly taken and carried before Lord Longford; 
to whom> after a while, he related the whole affair, 
and impeached his accomplices, who were soon 
apprehended and sent to Mullingar, and, at the 
next Assizes, were condemned, and hung in 
chains near the place where the murder was 
committed. This awful event made a deep im-
pression on my mind, and was a means of stirring 
me up to seek the Lord with greater earnestness. 
From my earliest years I had a strong inclina-
tion to travel. I took the first opportunity, and, 
with some more wild than myself, I left my native 
soil, without acquainting father or mother, sister 
or brother, with my intentions, and set off for 
London. I was not long here before the Almighty 
found me out again. Being visited with a violent 
fever, I came to myself and said, "Father, I have 
sinned against heaven, and in Thy sight, and am 
no more worthy to be called Thy son." I now 
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found myself in a strange land, and among a 
strange people. My sickness continued so long 
as not to leave me a groat in this world, and 
hardly a morsel to eat. For three weeks I had 
to live upon twopence a day, and this at a time 
when just risen out of a fever. 
At last I dropped into the old Foundery, in 
Moorfields, and heard a man who told me all that 
was in my heart. I heard Mr Jaco preach from 
these words, "There is a river the streams where-
of shall make glad the city of God." Oh, how 
did my heart bound! My chains fell off at a 
stroke! My soul was free. Immediately I joined 
the society ; and the first night of meeting in 
class I thought it the greatest emblem of heaven 
of any meeting I was ever in. 
\Vhen appointed for a class-leader, I got a band 
of single men. It increased every month, until 
I was forced to divide it into four bands. But 
being unwilling to be parte<l, we appointed to 
meet together once a month, and to make it a 
prayer-meeting. For between three and four 
years this blessed work went on among near a 
hundred young men, until one and another of 
them went into the highways and hedges to be 
more useful to the world. 
In July 1775 I was appointed to the Athlone 
Circuit. I spent four years in Ireland. In the 
winter my horse fell ill ; and I, being poor (for 
a Methodist preacher is likcl y to be so as long as 
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he lives), and the people poor also, I travelled 
the winter and spring quarters on foot, about 
twelve hundred miles. 
In August 1781 I went to Taunton, and had 
for my fellow-traveller Mr Boone. But we were 
both very ill of the ague. I used the cold hath, 
and took bark in abundance ; I walked and rode ; 
I tried electricity ; but the most effectual remedy 
I could find was cobweb pills. 
Let us remember with gratitude and deep 
humility what God has wrought among us from 
the beginning ! When were we hungry, and He 
fed us not 1 sick, and He came not to us ? 
When we went without purse or scrip, lacked 
we anything really necessary? Can we not to 
this day say, "Hitherto He hath helped us"? 
May the words of our Lord to His disciples be 
ever sounding in our ears : '' To him that over-
cometh will I grant to sit with Me on J\iy throne, 
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